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PREFACE. 



This collection of Hymns is strictly supplementaL 
It assumes the use, in Public Worship, of those 
classic hymns which, because of their great 
excellence, are found in almost every Hymnal; 
and it merely furnishes, as additions to these, 
certain compositions, most of them of recent 
production, which for various reasons it may be 
desirable to include in worshipping use. This 
Supplement, therefore, has neither the complete- 
ness nor the proportions of an independent book 
of worship-song. 

The remarkable development of Hymnology 
during the last few years — in the Romish and 
Anglican Churches especially, in which hitherto 
it has been neglected and disparaged — has pro- 
duced innumerable writers of hymns, of various 
degrees of excellence. It is in these churches 
chiefly, strange to say, that both the poetry and 
the music of our church-song are just now 
threatened with a corruption as meretricious as 
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VI PREFACE. 

that which, in former times, was charged upon 
Puritans and Methodists. But just as the latter 
could also boast great singers like Dr. Watts 
and Charles Wesley, with whose hymns no Jbook 
of church-song can now dispense; so modern 
Romanists and Anglicans have contributed very 
beautiful and very precious additions to the 
worship of the church : — first, by fine translations 
of old Church Hymns ; and next, by original 
compositions of great fervour and excellence. 
Many of these have so rapidly and so deservedly 
become popular, that it is very generally felt to 
be desirable that they should be available for use 
in churches. It is, indeed, as impossible as it 
is undesirable, that the canon of church-song 
should be closed, so long as God bestows gifts of 
song upon His servants. From the unhappy 
polemics that now array churches in hostile 
parties, and that are specially associated vdth 
rival Hymnals, the Free Churches of Great 
Britain are happily exempt ; no suspicion of 
sinister proclivities attaches to them, because 
they use hymns derived from Bomish or Anglican 
sources. They are able, therefore, to introduce 
into their worship whatever, either in words or in 
music, may contribute to their devoutness and 
joy. I have, consequently, felt at liberty to use 
whatever appeared to me intrinsically good, 
irrespective of the source whence it was derived ; 
and thus have gladly famished another iUustra- 
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tion of the essential oneness, especially in acts of 
devotion, of all truly religious men. 

More especially I have endeavoured to supply 
those classes of Hymns in which our ordinary 
Hymn Books seem to me most deficient and 
meagre. Hynms of Divine worship, such as are 
largely foimd in all our books, must ever be the 
staple of public praise ; but Hymns of Christian 
life and sentiment are also essential to the 
nurture of religious feeling; and have their 
abundant justification in the Book of Psalms, 
especially in those Psalms which are most 
precious to devout hearts. The Sacramentarian 
developments of late years have supplied a great 
number of tender and devout Hymns for the 
Lord's. Table, where, if anywhere, sanctified 
affection demands free expression. Of these I 
have freely availed myself ; avoiding, I hope, 
every taint of the fatal heresy for which, chiefly, 
at the Reformation, English Christians forsook 
the Church of Rome. 

Most of the Hymns in this collection are by 
modem writers, and are copyright. Permission 
to use them has in every practicable instance 
been asked; and the Authors, whose names are 
prefixed to their compositions, will, perhaps, 
permit me, in a general reference, to acknow- 
ledge the great and generous readiness with 
which it has been conceded. 

Acknowledgments are also made to Mr. J. T* 
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Hayes, for permission to use Dr. Neale*s 
"Hymns of the Eastern Church;" to the Rev. 
Sir H. W. Baker, Bart., for permission to use 
Hymns from "Hymns Ancient and Modem;" 
to Messrs. Houlston and Wright, for permis- 
sion to use Hynms from "Hymns on the Holy 
Communion." 

Permission to uise Hymns from " The Chorale 
Book for England" has been purchased from 
Messrs. Longmans. 

To secure the use of appropriate music, I have 
prefixed to each Hymn the name and number 
of a Tune in "The Congregational Psalmist." 
The more inseparably we can connect Hymn and 
Tune, the more effective both will be. I pray 
that these Hymns may inspire the holy hearts, 
and enrich the devout feelings of all who, 
whether in the Church or in the home, use 
them for the worship of Him to whose glory 
they are dedicated. 

HENEY ALLON. 

Canonlmry, January 20, 1868. 



NOTE TO THE ENLARGED EDITION. 
To the original edition of this book two addi- 
tions have been made at different times. This will 
account for some defects in arrangement, for which, 
however, the Index of Subjects will compensate. 

Canonbury, May 1, 187ib 
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''Bless the Lard, my Sotd.^—TB, ciii. 22. 
Triumph, 29. J 87.87.47. [h. p. lttb 

• TDRATSE, my soul, the King of Heaven, 
'*•-*- To His feet thy tribute bring: 
Eansomed, healed, restored, forgiven. 
Who like thee His praise should singP 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise the everlasting King. 

2 Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him, still the same as ever. 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless. 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 

• 3 Father-like, He tends and spares ys, 
"Well our feeble frames He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
^ Besoues us from all our foes. 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Widely as His mercy flows. 

4 Angels, help us to adore H im; 
Ye behold Him face to face; 
All ffis works bow down before Him, 
Through the boimdless realms of space. 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise with us tte Qod, of grace. 

n 
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5? THE DIVINE BEINO 

**AU Thy works shall praise Thee, L<yrd; and TAy 
saints shaU bless iTAee."— Ps. cxlv. 10. 
GUttingen, 337.] 77.77.77. [o. w. conder. 

^ A LL tilings praise Thee — Lord most high, 
•^ -^ Heaven and earth and sea and sky, 
All were for Thy glory made, 
That Thy greatness thus displayed 
Should all worship bring to Thee; 
All things praise Thee: — Lord, may we. 

2 All things praise Thee — night to night 
Sings in silent hymns of light; 

All things praise Thee— day to day 
Chants Thy power in burning ray; 
Time and space are praising Thee, 
All things praise Thee: — Lord, may we. 

3 All things praise Thee — round her zones 
Earth, in fragrant, brilliant tones, 
Kolls a ceaseless choral strain, 
Roaring wind, and deep-voiced main, 
Kustling leaf, and humming bee, 

All things praise Thee: — Lord, may we. 

* 4 All things praise Thee — ^high and low, 
Hp,in, and dew, and seven-hued bow, • 
Crimson simset, fleecy cloud, 
Bippling stream, and tempest loud; 
Summer, winter, all to Thee 
Glory render: — Lord, may we. 

6 All things praise Thee — Heaven's high 
shrine 
Rings with melody divine; 
Lowly bending at Thy feet. 
Seraph and archangel meet; 
This their highest bliss to be 
Ever praising : — Lord, may we. 
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6 All things praise Thee — grsrcious Lord, 
Great Creator, Powerful Word, 
Onmipresent Spirit, now 
At Thy feet we humbly bow; 
Lift our hearts in praise to Thee; 
All things praise "niee: — Lord, may we. 

**Inthe name of tJie Father, and of the Son, and of the 

Holy G^Aos^L"— Matt. xxviiL 19. 

Buddey, 461.] CM. [p. w. fabb^ {flit.) 

O TVTOST ancient of all mysteries, 
3 ^^ Before Thy tbrone we lie ; 
Eternal Wisdom, Light, and Love! 
Most holy Trinity ! 

2 How wonderful creation is. 

Thy work, which Thou didst bless; 
*Tis but the hiding of Thy power 
Divine Almigbtiness I 

3 How beautiful the angels are ! 

Thy saints, in radiant dress, 
They're but the shadow of Thy light, 
Eternal Loveliness! 

4 Infinite Goodness! Thou art dear 

To- Thy poor creatures' heart : 

It blesses Thee that Thou art God, 

That Thou art what Thou art. 

6 We look up in our littleness 
To Thy majestic state ; 
Our comfort is Thou art so good. 
And that Thou art so great, 

6 Glorious in Thy holiness. 
Our souls to Thee would fly; 
Give them the wings of faith and love. 
Our God to sanctify. 

Digitized by V^OOQlC 



4 tHE DIVINE BEING 

** worship the L<yrd in the heauty ofholiness^' 
Ps. xcvi 9. 
Hexham, 369.] 12 10.12 10. [j. s. b. monseix^ 

. rX WORSHIP the Lord in the beauty of 
T" ^^ holiness! 

Bow down before Him, His glory proclaim, 

With gold of obedience, and incense of lowliness, 

Kneel and adore Him, the Lord is His Name I 

2 Low at His feet lay thy burden of carefulness, 

High on His heart He will bear it for thee, 
Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy prayer- 
fulness, 
Guiding thy steps as may best for thee be. 

3 Fear not to enter His courts in the slenderness 

Of the poor wealth thou wouldst reckon as 
thine : 
Truth in its beauty, and love in its tenderness, 
These are the offerings to lay on His shrine. 

4 These, though we bring them in trembling 

and fearftdness, 
• He will accept for the Name that is dear ; 
Mornings of joy give for evenings of tearfulness, 
Trust for our trembling, and hope for our fear. 

5 worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness! 

Bow down before Him, His glory proclaim. 
With gold of obedience, and incense of low- 
liness, 
Ejieel and adore Him, the Lord is His Name! 

**Holy, holy, holy, Lord Ood Almighty,^* ^B>eY, iv, 8. 
Capo Town, 412.] 777.5. [romsow. 

^ rpHREE in One, and One in Throe, 
5 "^ Ruler of the earth and sea, 
Hear us, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and psalm. 
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2 Light of Kgtts I with morning, shine : 
Lift on us Thy light divine ; 

And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 

3 Light of lights ! when falls the even, 
Let it close on sin forgiven; 

Fold us in the peace of heaven, 
Shed a holy cabn. 

4 Three in One, and One in Three, 
Dimly here we worship Thee; 
With the saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear the pahn. 

" Blessing and hcnottr, and glory and powers he wnto Him thai 
aiUeth upon the throvie, and unto the Lambf for ever and 
ever,''— Rev, v. 13, 
Rayenshaw, 350.] 8686.8886. [swBBBTirEB. 

^ O IN(J Hallelujah ! praise the Lord ! 
^ ^ Sing with a cheerful voice: 
Exalt our God with loud accord. 
And in His name rejoice. 
Ne'er cease to sing, thou ransomed host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Until in realms of endless light, . 
Your praises shall unite. 

2 There, we to all eternity 
Shall join th' angelic lays, 
And sing, in perfect harmony. 
To God the Saviour's praise: 
"He hath redeemed us by His blood; 
Hath made us kings and priests to God: 
For us thQ heavenly Lamb was slain; 
Praise ye the Lord ! " Amen. 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



6 THE DIVINE BEING 

•* Ood saw that U was yood."— Gen. i 21. 
Flavian, 467.] CM. [latin, tr. by J. williamb. 

^ ^pHE fish in wave and bird on wing 
/ ■*- God made the waters bear; 
Both for our mortal body's food 
His mercy does prepare. 

2 But other food, of richer cost, 

The immortal spirit needs; 
By faith it lives on every ^^ Word 
That from His mouth proceeds. 

3 Faith springing from the Blood of Christ 

Has flow^ o'er every land ; 
And sinners through the vanquished world 
Bow down to its command. 

4 Its light the joy of heaven reveals 

To hearts made pure within; 
And bids us seek by worthy deeds 
Eternal crowns to win. ' 

6 By faith the saints of old were strong 
The lion's wrath to tame; 
By faith they spumed the tyrant's threats, 
And scorned the raging flaine. 

C Lord, grant that we the path may tread 
Whereon its light doth shine; 
And gather, as we onward go, 
The fruits of love divine. 

** And in Bim is no darkness at all" — 1 John L 6. 

St. Leonard, 365.J CM. [williams (alt.) 

O TT7HEN from the silent realms of shade 

^ ^^ Sprang forth the world so fair,^ 

In robes of brilliancy arrayed. 

What power divine was there ! 
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2 When He wlio gave His guiltless Son 

A guilty world to spare, 
. Restored to life tlie Holy One, 
What love divine was there ! 

3 When forth from its Creator's hand, 

The earth in beauty stood, 
All decked with light at His command, 
He saw, and called it good. 

4 But still more lovely in His sight. 

The Church now stands renewed. 
Since He, the Lamb, hath made it white, 
In His atoning blood. 

6 holy, blessed Three in One, 
May Thy pure light be given. 

That we the paths of death may shun. 
And keep the way to heaven. 

•* Which comsth forth as a Bridegroom out of His clyamber,^ 
Ps. xix. 6. 

Hdyent Eyening Hymn, 35.] L.M. [latin, tr, by nealb. 

^ riREATOR of the starry height, 

y ^ Thy people's everlasting Light, 

Jesu, Redeemer of us all, 

Hear Thou Thy servants when they call. 

2 Thou, sorrowing at the helpless cry 
Of aU creation doomed to die, 
Didst save our lost and guilty race 
By healing gifts of heavenly grace. 

3 When earth was near its evening hour, 
Thou didst, in love's redeeming power, 
Like bridegroom from his chamber, come 
Forth from a Virgin-mother's womb. 
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4 At Thy great Name, exalted now, 
All knees in lowly homage bow ; - 
All things in heaven and earth adore, • 
And own Thee King for evermore. 

6 To Thee, Holy One, we pray, 
Our Judge in that tremendous day. 
Ward off, while yet we dwell below, 
The weapons of our crafty foe. 

•* God is Love.'*--l John iv. 8. 

St Margaret, 361.] CM. [t. d. burns. 

J ^ nPHOXJ, Lord, art Love, and everywhere 

±\J A, rj^y name is brightly shown ; 

Beneath, on earth — Thy lootstool fair. 

Above, in heaven — Thy throne. 

2 Thy word is Love — in lines of gold 

There mercy prints its trace: 
In nature we Thy steps behold. 
The gospel shows Tliy face. 

3 Thy ways are Love — ^though they transcend 

Our feeble range of sight. 
They wind through darlmess to their end 
In everlasting light. 

4 Thy thoughts are Love, and Jesus is 

The loving voice they find; 
His Love lights up the vast abyss 
Of the Eternal Mind. 

6 Thy chastisements are Love — more deep 
They stamp the seal Divine; 
And by a sweet compulsion keep 
Our spirits nearer Thine. 
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6 Thy heaven is the abode of Love ! 

blessed Lord, that we 
May there, when time's dim shades remove, 
Be gathered home to Thee ! 

7 Then with Thy resting saints to fall 

Adoring round Thy throne, 
When all shall love Thee, Lord, and all 
Shall in Thy love be one. 



** By Him let ue offer the sacrifice of praise to Ood contmuaUy.^* 

Heb. xiii. 15. 
Gottingen, 337.] II^JLIl- [p. pier^oint. 

y J IPOR the beauty of the earth, 
•^^ '*' ■*- For the beauty of the skies, 

For the love which from our birth 

Over and around us lies: 

Christ our God, to Thee we raise 

This, our sacrifice of praise. 

2 For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon and stars of light : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

3 For the joy of human love. 
Brother, sister, parent, child. 
Friends on earth, and friends above; 
For all gentle thoughts and mild: 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 
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4 For each perfect gift of Thine 
To our race so freely given, 
Graces, human and jDivine, 
Flowers of earth, and buds of heaven : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

6 For Thy church that evermore 
Liffceth holy hands above. 
Offering up gn every shore 
Its pure sacrifice of love : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

** We have seen His star in the East.^* — Matt, ii 2. 

nSf^m} 1110.1110. [HEBER. 

T a TiE^K^HTEST and best of the sons of 

^ ^ -^ the morning. 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us Thine 

aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid! 

2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are 

shining ; 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the 

stall ; 
Angels adore Him, in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion. 
Odours of Edom and offerings divine P 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the 

ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the 
mine? 
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4 Vainly we oflfer each ample oblation; 
Vainly with gifts would His favour secure : 
Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

6 Brightest and best of the sons of the 
morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us Thine 

aid! 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid! 

•* When they mw the star, they r^oiced with exceeding 
great joy." — Matt. ii. 10. 
Tiberias, 344.] 77.77.77. Lw. c. unu 

T '5 A ^ y^tii gladness men of old 
* 3 "^ Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with joy. they hailed its light. 
Leading onward, beaming bright; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

2 As with joyM steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed; 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore; 
So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek the mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare; 
So may we with holy joy. 
Pure, and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ! to Thee, our heavenly King. 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep UJ3 in the narrow way; 
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And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide, 

5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light; 
Thou, its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou, its Sun which goes not down; 
There for ever, may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. 

** And Jesus was led by the Spirit into the vMdemess, being 
forty days tempted of die devU, And in those days He did 
€a< nofAiw^.**— Luke iv. 1, 2. 
Heinlein,^9 ] 77.77. [o. h. smyttau. 

^ . "PORTY days and forty nights 
-■"T Thou wast fasting in the wild ; 

Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled. 

2 Sunbeams scorching all the day; 
Chilly dew-drops nightty shed; 
Prowling beasts about Thy way; 
Stones Thy pillow ; earth Thy bed. 

3 Lord, if Satan, vexing sore. 
Flesh or spirit should assail. 
Thou hast vanquished him before; 
Grant wo may not faint or fail. 

4 So shall we have peace divine; 
Holier gladness ours shall be; 
Round us, too, shall angels shine, 
Such as ministered to Thee. 

6 Keep, keep us. Saviour dear, 
Ever constant by Thy side; 
That with Thee we may appear 
At th' eternal Eastertide. 
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THE LrmD JESUS CHRisrr. 13 

** WhOf when He was reviled^ reviled not again,^ 

1 Peter ii 23. 

Cherwell, 367.] CM. [sibb. dennt. 

J - TI/^HAT grace, Lord, and beauty shone 

5 Around Tfiy steps below! 
What patient love was seen in all 

Thy life and death of woe ! 

2 For ever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Tl^ foes might hate,' despise, revile, 

Thy friends unfaithful prove; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like Thee, 

Like Thee^ Lord, to grieve 
Far more for others' sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

6 One with Thyself, may every eye,- 

In us, Thy brethren, see 
That gentleness and grace which spring 
From union, Lord, with Thee. 

** Ood forbid that I should glory y save in the Cross" 

GaL vL 14. 

Alsace, 275.] L.M. [t. kellt. 

J jC \jt7"E sinff the praise of Him who died, 

1 U T V Q£ Him^ ^ho died upon the cross ; 

The sinner's hope let men deride, 

For this we count the world but loss. 

2 Inscribed upon the Cross we see, 
In shining letters, " God is Love ;'' 
He bears our sins upon the tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 

c 
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14 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 

8 The cross! it takes our guilt away. 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love ; 
The sinner's refuge here below, 

The angels' theme in heaven above. 

" / am the Way^ Ike Truth, and the i^i/c."— John xiv. 6, 

Coveney, 356.] CM. [g. w. doamb. 

J ^ nnHOTT art the Way; by Thee alone 

/ ^ From sin and death we flee ; 

And he who would the Father seek, 

Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth ; Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart: 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life; the rending tomb 

Proclaims Thy conquering arm; 
And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life : 

Grant us that Way to know. 
That Truth to k6ep, that Life to win. 
Whose joys eternal flow. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 15 

** The love (^Christ constraindh t*«."— 2 Cor. v. 14. 
St. Peter, 332.] CM. [stbnnett. 

T S O BLESSED Saviour, is Thy love 
-■- ^ ^-^ So great, so ftdl, so free P 

Behold, we give our thoughts, our hearts, 
Our lives, our all, to Thee. 

2 We love Thee for the glorious worth 

Which in Thyself we see ; 
We love Thee for that shameful cross 
Endured so patiently. 

3 No man of greatei; love can boast 

Than for his friend to die; 
Thou for Thine enemies wast slain! 
What love with Thine can vieP 

4 Make us like Thee in meekness, love, 

And every beauteous grace; 
-From glory unto glory changed, 
Till we behold Thy face. 
*M name which is above every narwe."— PhiL ii. 9. 
Palestine, 47.] L.M. [latin, tr. by j. d. chambers. 

** VietU $ibt eognomina," a Sarum Breviary Hymn. 

_ T ET every heart exulting beat 
^y ^ With joy at Jesu's Name of bliss; 
With every pure delight replete, 
And passing sweet its music is. 

2 Jesus the comfortless consoles, 
Jesus each sinful fever quells; 
Jesus the power of hell controls, 
Jesus each deadly foe repels. 

3 speak His glorious Name abroad"! 
Jesus let every tongue confess ; 

Let every heart and voice accord 
The Healer of our souls to bless. 
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16 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 

4 Jesus! the sinner's Friend, abide 
With us, and hearken to our prayer; 
Thy frail and erring wanderers guide, 
In mercy us transgressors spare. 

5 Christ, all glory be to Thee 
Refulgent with this Name Divine ; 
All honour, worship, majesty, 
Jesus, for evermore be Thine. 

** Who did no sm^ neitJier was guUe found in His motUh,^-^ 
1 Peter ii. 22. 

Canonbury, 27.] L.M. [a. c. coxe. 

^ ^ TT W beauteous were the marks divine 

^^ -■-*- That in Thy meekness used to shine; 

That lit Thy lonely pathway, trod 

In wondrous love, O Lamb of God! 

2 Oh, who like Thee, so calm, so bright, 
Thou Son of Man, Thou Light of Light! 
Oh, who like Thee did ever go 

So patient through a world of woe P 

3 Oh, who like Thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? 
So meek, forgiving, Godlike, high; 
So glorious in humility ! 

4 E*en death, which sets the prisoner free, 
Was pain, and scoff/ and scorn to Thee; 
Yet love through all Thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with Thy life-blood flowed! 

6 Oh, in Thy light be mine to go! 
Illumine all my way of woe ! 
And give me ever on the road 
To trace Thy footsteps. Son of God! 
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**Miracle9, . . . • which God did by Him in tJie midst ofy(mJ'* 

Acts ii. 22. 
Petersham, 482.] C.M. [t. t. lynch - 

^ y C\^> where is He that trod the sea? 
^ '■' ^^ Oh, where is He that spake, — 
And demons from their victims flee, 

The dead from slumber wake? 
The pakied rise in freedom strong, 

The dumb men talk and sing, 
And from blind eyes, benighted long, 
Bright beams of morning spring. 

2 Oh, where is He that trod the sea? 

'Tis only He can save ; 
To thousands hungering wearily, 

A wondrous meal He gave : 
Full soon, celestially fed. 

Their plenteous food they take; 
'Twas springtide when He blest the bread, 

*Twas harvest when He brake. 

3 Oh, where is He that trod the sea? 

My soul! the Lord is here: 
Let all Thy fears be hushed in Thee, 

And leap, and look, and hear. 
Thy utmost needs He'll satisfy: 

Art thou diseased or dumb? 
Or dost thou in thy hunger cry? 

Behold thy Helper come! 

**Aindthe mvUitudes that went befor€f and that /oUawedt cried, 

saymgy Hoaanna to the Son o/DaM." — ^Matt. xxi. 9. 
Hosanna, 471.] Ij.M. [h. h. milman. 

^ ^ T> IDE on ! ride on in majesty ! 
^^ -*-*^ Hark! all the tribes Hosanna cry; 
O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road, 
With palms and scattered garments strewed. 
Hosanna In the highest 1 c 2 
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2 Bide on ! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die: 

O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O'er captive death and conquered siu. 

3 Eide on ! ride on in majesty ! 
The angel armies of the sky 

Look down, with- sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching Sacrifice. 

4 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh : 
The Father on His sapphire Throne 
Awaits His own anointed Son. 

5 Bide oji ! ride on in. majesty I 
In lowly pomp ride on to die: 

Bow Thy meek Head to mortal pain, 
Then take, God, Thy power, and reign. 

**The precious blood of Christ,"--! Pet. i. 19. 
G^e^a? ITCT' '''• } 66.65. [Italian, tr, hy b. caswalu 

a n. (^I^ORY be to Jesus, 
-^3 ^^ Who, in bitter pains. 
Poured for me the life-blood 
From His sacred veins I 

2 Grace and life eternal 
In that Blood I find ; 
Blest be His compassion 
Infinitely kind! 

8 Abel's blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies; 
But the Blood of Jesus 
For our pardon cries. 
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4 Oft as it is sprinkled 

On our guilty hearts, 
Satan, in confusion 
Terror-struck departs. 

5 Oft as earth exulting 

Wafts its praise on high. 
Angel-hosts rejoicing 
Make their glad reply. 

6 Lift ye then your voices ; 

Swell the mighty flood; 
Louder still and louder 
Praise His precious Blood. 

** Being in an agony,. He prayed more earnestly." — ^Luke xxii. 44 
Redemptor, 430.] 664.6664. {k. allok. 

T OW in Thine agony 
•" Bearing Thy cross for* me. 

Saviour divine! 
In the dark tempter's hour. 
Quailing beneath his power. 
Sorrowing yet more and more, 
Thou dost incline. 

2 Lord of heaven and earth. 
What sorrow imto death 

Dost Thou sustain? 
Thou dost in anguish bow f 
Thou art forsaken now : 
For me this cup of woe 

Thou dost now drain. 

3 In deep and trembling fears. 
With crying strong and tears. 

Now Thou dost pray : 
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" If it be possible 
This cup so terrible, 
Father most merciful. 
Take it away." 

4 " Yet, Lord, Thy will be done ; 
Lo, I, Thy only Son, 

This cup will drink." 
O wondrous love of Thine, 
Unspeakable, divine; 
To save this soul of mine 

Thou wilt not shrink. 

6 Saviour, give me to share 
Thy lowly will and prayer 

In. all my woe ; 
In my soul's agony 
Let me resemble Thee; 
An angel strengthening me, 
Let me, too, know. 

6 Thy soul its travail saw, 
And in its heavy woe 

Was satisfied. 
So let my sorrow. Lord, 
Fulness of joy afford. 
To life and God restored, 
. Through Him who died. 

** In the gqfirden a new sepulchre,^* — John xix. 4.1. 
Cuthbert, 116.] 77.77.77. [j. s. b. monsell. 

^ -, T OWLT kneel and softly tread 
^S Round the Saviour's Sabbath bed; 

Whatsoever grief or strife 
Thou hast ever known in life. 
Bring it to this garden ground. 
Where His sepulchre is found. 
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2 And the spices well prepare, 
Earnest faith and earnest prayer; 
And with these in heavenly calm, 
All thy worldly hopes embalm; 
Lay them at thy Saviour's feet. 
Shroud them in His winding-sheet. 

3 Come, and on Christ's silent bed 
Lay thy wearied heart and head; 
All in trust and hope lay down ; 
Present peace and promised crown. 
From the holy tomb arise' 

Of the living Sacrifice. 

" And there woe Mary Magdcdene, and the other Mary, aiUing 

over agamat the sepulchre " — ^Matt xxvii. 61. 
Ajalon, 376 ] 77.77.77. [thomas wh-xtbhilld, 

1^ "DESTING from His work to-day 
'^^ ^^ In the tomb the Saviour lay; 

Still He slept, from head to feet 

Shrouded in the winding-sheet. 

Lying in the rock alone, 

IQdden by the sealed stone. 

2 Late at even there was seen 
Watching long the Magdalene ; 
Rising early, resting late. 

By t"he sepulchre to wait, 
In the holy garden glade. 
Where her buried Lord was laid. 

3 So with Thee, till life shall end, 
I would solemn vigil spend; 

Let me hew Thee, Lord, a shrine 
In this rocky heart of mine. 
Where, in pure embalmdd cell, 
None but Thee may ever dwell. 
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4 Myrrli and spices will I bring: 
True affection's offering ; 
Close the door from sight and sound 
Of the busy world around ; 
And in patient watch remain 
Till my Lord appear again. 

" He is not here ; He is rwcfi."— Matt, xxviii. 6. 
Watford, 877.] 96.96.96.96. [j. condbb. 

^ f^ O^' show me not my Saviour dying, 
-^7 ^^ As on the cross He bled; 
Nor in the tomb, a captive lying, 

For He has left the dead. 
Then bid me not that form suspended 

For my Redeemer own, 
Who, to the highest heavens ascended, 
In glory fills the throne. 

2 Weep not for Him on Calvary dying; 

Weep only for Thy sins. 
Come, see the place where He was lying: 

'Tis there our hope begins. 
Yet stay not there, thy sorrows feeding. 

Amid the scenes He trod: 
Look up and see Him interceding 

At the right hand of God. 

3 Still in the shameful* cross I glory, 

Where His dear blood was spilt; 
His shameful cross, set forth before me. 

Hath cancelled, all my guilt. 
Yet what, 'mid conflict and temptation, 

Shall strength and succour giveP 
He lives, the Captaiii of Salvation ; 

Therefore His servants live. 
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4 By death, He death's dark king defeated. 

And overcame the graye: 
Rising, the triumph He completed; 

He lives. He reigns to save. 
Heaven's happy myriads bow before Hiin: 

He comes, the Judge of men ; 
These eyes shall see Him and adore Him; 

Lord Jesus ! own me then. 

*• Who hved me, and gave Himdel/for me." — GaL ii. 20. 
Korwich, a28.J O.M. 

^ O nnHE shade and gloom of life are fled 
JtO A. rpjj^jg Resurrection Bay; 

Henceforth in Christ are no more dead. 

The grave hath no more prey; 
In Christ we live, in Christ we sleep, 

In Christ we wake and rise. 
And the sad tears death makes us weep. 
He wipes from all our eyes. 

2 Then wake,. glad heart, awake! awake. 

And seek thy risen Lord; 
. Joy in His resurrection take. 
And comfort in His Word; 
And let thy life, through all its ways. 

One long thanksgiving be ; 
Its theme of joy, its song of praise, 
" Christ died and rpse for me ! " 

** This is the day which the Lord hath made, " — ^Ps. cxviii. 24. 
Lusatia, 356.] 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6. [ j. damascenus, ir. by nealb« 

^ ^ ^PHE Day of Eesurrection : 
^y -*- Earth 1 tell it eut abroad ! 
The Passover of gladness! 
The Passover of Qx)d I 
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From Death to Life Eternal — 

From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over, 

With hymns of victory. 

2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 

That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal K 

Of Resurrection-Light : 
And, listening to His accents, 

May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own All Hail! — and, hearing. 

May raise the victor strain! 

3 Now let the Heavens be joyful! 

Let earth her song begin ! 
Let the round world keep triumph, 

And all that is therein: 
Invisible and visible. 

Their notes let all things blend — 
For Christ the Lord hath risen, — 

Our Joy that hath no end. 

''Alleluia t far the, Lord God Omnipotent reignetJu'^ 

Rev. xix. 6. 

Biberacb, 339.] 77.77. [bohemian brethren, 

tr, hy C. WINKWORTH. 

^ ^ (CHRIST the Lord is risen again I 
3^ vy Christ hath broken every chain! 

Hark, angelic voices cry, 

Singing evermore on high. 

2 He who gave for us His life. 
Who for us endured the strife. 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day; 
Now we sing our joyous lay. 
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. 3 He who bore all pain and loss 
Comfortless upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for nis, and hears our cry. 

4 He who slumbered in the grave, 
Is exalted now to save; 

Now through all the world it- rings : 
He, the Lamb, is King of kings ! 

5 Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored. 
How the penitent forgiven. 
How we, too, may enter heaven. 

6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, Thy ransomed people feed : 
Take our sins and guilt away. 
Thee we sing by night and day. 

" He is risen," — Mark xvi 6. 
Paran, 371. J 87.87.77. [c. p. albxandeb. 

^ J TIE is risen ! He is risen ! 
3 -^^ Tell it with a joyM voice ; 

He hath burst His three days* prison ! 
Let the whole wide earth rejoice : 
Death is conquered, man is free, 
Christ has won the victory. 

2 CoB^e with high and holy gladness, 
Chant our Lord's triumphal lay; 
Not one touch of twilight sadness 
Dims, the glorious morning ray 
Breaking o'er the purple east, 
Symbol of our joyous feast. 
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3 He is risen 1 He is risen I 

He hath opened heaven's gate ; 
We are free from sin's dark prison — 
Kisen to a holier state; 
Soon a brighter Easter beam 
On our longing eyes shall stream. 

** Lift up your Heads, O ye gcUes ; and be ye lift up, ye ever^ 
lasting doors; and the King of glory shall come in." — 
Ps. xxiv. 7. 
Arimathea, 318.] 77.77.77.77. [c weslet. 

^ ^ If AIL the day that sees Him rise 
3^ -'--L To His Throne above the skies! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Reascends His native heaven. 
There for Him high triumph waits; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates; 
Wide unfold the radiant scene, 
. Take the King of Glory in. 

2 Lo, the heaven its Lord receives, 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves; 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 
See, He lifts His hands above; 
See, He shows the prints of love; 
Hark! His gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on His Church below. 

3 Still for us He intercedes; 

His prevailing death He pleads; 
Near Himself prepares our place, 
He, the first-fruits of our race. 
Master, will we ever say. 
Taken from our head to-day, 
See, Thy faithftd servants see. 
Ever gazing up to Thee. 
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Lord, though parted from our sight. 
Far above the starry height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Seeking Thee above the skies. 
Ever upward let us m6ve 
Wafted on the wings of love, 
Looking when our Lord shall come. 
Hasting to our glorious home. 



** They looked sledfastty toward heaven cut He went up** 
Acts i 10. 
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'Holstein, 235.] S.M. [e. i-okb. 

'^PHOTJ art gone up on high, 
-^ To mansions in the skies; 

And round Thy throne imceasingly 
The songs of praise arise : 
But we are lingering here. 
With sin and- care oppressed; 

Lord, send Thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to Thy rest. 

Thou art gone up on high; 

But Thou didst first come down, 
Through earth's most bitter agony 

To pass imto Thy crown; 

And girt with griefs and fears 

Our onward course must be; 
But only let that path of tears 

Lead us at last to Thee. 

Thou art gone up on high ; 
But Thou shalt come again. 
With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in Thy train. 
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Oh ! by Thy saving power 

So make us live and die, 
That we may stand in that dread hour 
At Thy right hand on high! 

'* And there appeared uuto them cloven tongues like as of fir e^ 

and it sat upon each of them," — Acts ii. 3. 
Flavian, 467.1 CM. [j. keble. 

^HEN God of old came down from 
heaven, 
In power and wrath He came ; 
Before His feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flame : 

2 But when He came the second time. 

He came in power and love; 
Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hovered His Holy Dove. 

3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread. 
Now gently light, a glorious crown, 
On every sainted head. 

4 And as on Israel's awe-struck ear 

The voice exceeding. loud. 
The trump, that angels qiiake to hear, 
Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud ; 

-5 So, when the Spirit of our God 
Came down His flock to find, 
A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing mighty wind. 

6 It fiUs the Church of God; it fills 
The sinful world around; 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
"No place for it is found. 
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7 Come, Lord, come ."Wisdom, Love, and Power, 
* Open our ears to hear; 
Let us not miss th' accepted hour; 
Save, Lord, by love or fear. 

" The Redmner shall come to iTMm."— Isa. lix. 20. 
Ephratah, 372.] 8.8.8.8.8.8. [Tr.from latd? by J, m. nbalb . 

^ - f^ COME, O come, Emmanuel, 
u^ ^-^ And ransom captive Israel, 

That mourns in lonely exile here. 

Until the Son of God appear. 

Rejoice ! rejoice ! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, Israel! 

2 come. Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny; 
From depths of heU Thy people save. 
And give them victory o'er the grave. 
Rejoice ! rejoice ! Enmianuel 

Shall come to Thee, Israel! 

3 come. Thou Day-spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine advent here; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death's dark shadows put to flight. 
Rejoice I rejoice ! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, Israel! 

4 come. Thou Key of David, co'me, 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high. 
And close the path to misery. 
Rejoice ! rejoice ! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, Israeli 

5 O come, come, Thou Lord of miffht ! 
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height, 

d2 
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In ancient times didst give the law, 
• In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 
Rejoice ! rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to Thee, Israel! 

** Tilts same Jesm, which is taken up from you into heaven^ 
shall so come in like manner as ye have seen Him go into 
heaven.'''* — Acts i. 11. 

Banias, 600.] L.M. [c. p. Alexander. 

^ /\ T\rHEN Jesus came to earth of old, 

3 ^^ He came in weakness and in woe; 

He wore no form of angel mould, 

But took our nature poor and low. 

2 But when He cometh back once more, 
There shaU be set the great white throne, 
And earth and heaven shall flee before 
The face of Him that sits thereon. 

3 Son of God, in glonr crowned, 

The Judge ordained of quick and dead; 
O Son of Man, so pitying foimd 
For all the tears Thy people shed, 

4 Be with us in this darkened place, 
This weary, restless, dangerous night; 
And teach, teach us by Thy grace, 
To struggle onward into light. 

5 And since in God's recording book 
Our sins are written, every one, — 

The crime, the wrath, the wandering look, 
The good we knew, and left undone; 

6 Lord, ere the last dread trump be heard. 
And ere before Thy face we stand, 
Look Thou on each accusing word, 
And blot it with Thy bleeding hand. 
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7 And by the love that brought Thee here, 
And by the cross, and by the grave, 
Cfive perfect love for conscious fear, 
And in the Day of Judgment save. 

8 And lead us on while here we stray, 
And make us love our heavenly home; 
Till from our hearts we love to say, 
"Even so, Lord Jesus, quickly come.'* 

** Be sJudl come to he glorified in JJk saints, and to be admired 

in aU them tliat believe."— 2 Thess. i. 10. 
Greenland, 476.] 76.76.76.76. [laxirentius laurbnti, tr. 

H. L. LUTHKB. 

IT "REJOICE, all ye believers, 
3/ "*"^ And let your lights appear; 
The evening is advancing. 

And darker night is near. 
The Bridegroom is arising, 

And soon He draweth nigh; 
Up ! pray, and watch, and wrestle, 
At midnight comes the cry ! 

. 2 See that your lamps are burning, 

Replenish them with oil, 
And wait for your salvation. 

The end of earthly toil. 
The watchers on the.moimtain 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 
Go, meet Him as He cometh 

With hallelujahs clear. 

3 Ye saints, who here .in patience 
Tour cross and sufferings bore. 
Shall live and reign for ever, 
When sorrow is no more. 
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Around the throne of glory. 

The Lamb ye shall behold, , 

In triumph cast before Him 
Your diadems of gold. 

4 Our hope and expectation, 

Jesus ! now appear ; 
Arise, thou Sun so longed for, 

O'er this benighted sphere! 
With hearts and hands uplifted, 

We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption, 

That brings us imto Thee! 

*'Beholdj the Bridegroom cometh^ — ^Matt. xxv. 6. 
Dumali, 32.] I 888.664.88, [nicolai, tr. by o. Bartholomew. 
^ O Q LEEPERS, wake ! a voice is calling ; 
^O k3 j^ jg ^ijg Watchman on the walls, 
Thou city of Jerusalem I 

For lo! the Bridegroom comes. 
Arise, and take your lamps. 
Hallelujah! 
Awake! His kingdom is at hand! 
Go fcJrth, go forth to meet your Lord ! 

'* Oo ye out to meet jyim."--Matt. xxv. 6. 
Dumali, 32.] 888.66488. [nicolai, tr, by c. winkworth. 

O.C% "V^'^^^'^' awake, for night is flying, 
3y ^^ The wafclunen on the heights are 
Awake, Jerusalem, at last ! Lcrying'; 
Midnight hears the welcome voices. 
And at the thrilling cry rejoices : 

Come forth, ye virgins, night is past! 
The Bridegroom comes, awake. 
Your laiaps with gladness take : 
HaUelujah ! 
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And for His marriage-feast prepare, 
For ye must go to meet Him there. 

2 Zion liescrs the watchmen singing, 

And all her heart with joy is springing. 
She wakes, she rises from her gloom; 
For her Lord comes down all-glorious, 
The strong in grace, in truth victorious. 
Her star is risen, her light is come! 
Ah, come,* Thou blessed Lord, 
O Jesus,. Son of God, 
Halleluiah 1 
We follow till the halls we see, 
Where Thou hast bid us sup with Thee. 

8 Now let all the heavens adore Thee, 
And men and angels sing before Theo, 

With harp and cyinbaPs clearest tone: 
Of one pearl each shining portal, 
Where we are with the choir immortal 
Of angels round Thy dazzling throne; 
Nor eye hath seen, nor ear 
Hath yet attained to hear 
What there is ours; 
But we rejoice, and sing to Thee 
Our hynm of joy eternally. 

•* The Lord grant unto him (hat he may find mercy of tht Lord 

in tfiat day:'— 2 Tim. i. 18. 
Dies IwB, 100.] 888. [thos. of celano, tr, by w. J. niONS. 

T^^^ ^^ wrath ! O day of mourning ! 
4" *"^ See ! once more the cross returning — 

HeaveA aud earth in ashes burning ! 

2 what fear man's bosom rendeth, , 

When from heaven the Judge deseendetb, 
On whose sentence all dcpendethi 
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3 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth. 
Through earth's sepulchres it rin^eth. 
All before the throne it bringeth ! 

4 Death is struck, and nature quaking-— 
All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making! 

6 Lo! the book exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath beeji recorded; — 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 

6 When the Judge His seat attaineth. 
And each hidden deed arraigneth. 
Nothing unavenged remaraeth. 

7 What shall I, frail man, be pleading? 
Who for me be interceding? 

When the just are mercy needing. 

8 King of majesty tremendous. 
Who dost ttee salvation send us. 
Fount of pity ! then befriend us. 

9 Think, kind Jesu, — ^my salvation 
Caused thy wondrous Incarnation; 
Leave me not to reprobation ! 

10 Faint and weary. Thou hast sought me. 
On the cross of suflPering bought me; — 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me? 

11 Righteous Judge of retribution, 
Gbant Thy gift of absolution. 

Ere that reckoning day's conclusion! 

12 Guilty, now, I pour my moaning, 
All my shame with anguish owning; 
l^>are, O God, Thy suppbant groaning I 
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13 Thou the sinfiil woman savest — 
Thou the dying thief forgavest — 
And to me a hope vouchsafest. 

14 Worthless are my prayers and sighing^ 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Bescue me from fires undying I 

15 With Thy favou3*ed sheep O place me ! 

Nor among the goats abase me; 
But to Thy right hand upraise me. 

16 While the wicked are confounded, 
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded. 
Call me I with Thy saints surrounded. 

17 Low I kneel, with heart sulnnission; 
See, like ashes, my contrition — 
Help me in my last condition! 

18 Ah, that day of tears and mourning ! 
From the dust of earth returning, 

Man for judgment must prepare him; — 
Spare, O God, in mercy spare him! 
Lord, who didst our souls redeem, 
Grant a blessed requiem. Amen. 



•* I/I go not away, the ComforUr will not come tmto you ; biU 

iff depart, J will send Him wnto you,*^ — John xvL 7. 
Magdala, 351.] ' 86.84. [h. aitbbb. 

- O^^ ^^®^ Redeemer, ere He breathed 
4 ^ His tender, last farewell, 

A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 



y Google 



36 THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

He carae sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, wilKng Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

3 And His that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, [fear^ 

That checks each thought, that calms each 
And speaks of heaven. 

4 And every virtue, we possess, 

And every conquest won, 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are His alone. 

5 Spirit of purity and grace, 

Oiir weakness, pitying, see : 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place. 
And worthier Thee. 

6 praise the Father; praise the Son; 

{Blest Spirit, praise to Thee; 
All praise to God, the Three in One, 
The One in Three. Amen. 

** The Oomforter^ which is the Holy Ohod,*^ — John xiv. 26. 

Melanctlion, 304.] 88.8.8.8.8. [Tr., Cosins* Devotions, 1627. 
/^OME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 

4 ^ And lighten with celestial fire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart: 
Thy blessed imction from above* 
Is comfort, life, and fire of. love; 

2 Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight : 
Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy grace ; 
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Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 

3 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One ; 
That, through the ages all along, 
This still may be our endless song: 
Praise be to Thy eternal merit, 
• Thou Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 

** Thou aendest forth Thy Spirit^ they are created; and Thou 

renewed the face of the earthJ'^ — Ps. civ. 30. 

Gotha, 191.] 11,n.n, [bobt. ii. op francje, tr. by caswall. 

• TTOLY Spirit! Lord of Light ! ' 
4*3 ^^ From Thy*clear celestial height. 
Thy pure, beaming radiance give; 
Come, Thou Father of the poor ! 
Come, with treasures which endure; 
Come, Thou Light of all that live ! 

2 Thou, of all consolers best. 
Visiting the troubled breast. 
Dost refreshing peace bestow; 
Thou in toil art comfort sweet. 
Pleasant coolness in the heat. 
Solace in the midst of woe. 

3 Light Immortal! Light Divine! 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, 
And our inmost being fill: 

If Thou take Thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay; 
All: his good is turned to ilL ' 

4 Heal our wounds, our strength renew ; 
On our dryness pour Thy dew; 

E 
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Wash the stains of guilt away : 
Bend the stubborn heart and will; 
Melt the frozen, wann the chill; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 

6 Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore, 
in Thy sevenfold gifts descend : 
Give them comfort when they die; 
Give them life with Thee on high ; 
Give them joys which never end. 

**He shaU teach you all tJdngs,** — John xiv. 25. 
Tiberia8,-344.] 77-77.77. [t. t. lynch ; 

^. r^RACIOUS Spirit, dwell with me,— 
"TT ^^ I myself would ^acious be ; 

And with words that help and heal, 
Would Thy life in mine reveal; 
And with actions bold and meek, 
Would for Christ, my Saviour, speak. 

2 Truthful ^irit, dwell with me,— ^ 
I myself would truthM be ; 
And with wisdom kind and clear^ 
Let Thv life in mine appear; 
And with actions brotherly, 
Speak my Lord's sincerity. 

3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me,~ 
I myself would tender be ; 
Shut my heart up like a flower. 
In temptation's darksome hour; 
Open it when shines the sun, 
And His love by fragrance owzk 

. 4 Mighty Spirit) dwell with nve,— 
I myself woidd mi^ty be ; 
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Mighty so as to prerail, 
Where, unaided, man must fail ; 
Ever, by a mighty hope, 
Pressing on and bearing Up. 

6 Holy Spirit, dwell with me, — 
I myself would holy be ; 
Separate from sin, I would 
Choose and cherish all things good; 
And, whatever I can be, 
Give to Him who gave me Thee. 

•*i/« shoM give you another Oon^orterJ'* — John xiv. 16. 
Litany, 277.] 777.6. [r. hbrriuk 

^ _, TN the hour of my distress, 
^"5 • When temptations me oppress, 

And when I my sins confess. 
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

2 When I lie within my b^d, 
Sick in heart -and sick in head, 
And with doubts discomforted, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

3 When the house doth sigh and weep, 
And the world is drowned in sleep, 
Yet mine eyes the watch do keep, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

4 When the tempter me pursu'th 
With the sins of all my youth, 
And reproves me for tmtruth. 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

6 When the judgment is revealed. 
And that opened which was sealed ; 
When to Thee I have appealed. 
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 
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«• Gfrieve not the Holy Spirit qf a<>ci."— E^A. W. 30. 

Banias, 500.] L.M. 8 lines. [jr. keblb. 

. ^ TTOW dare we pray thee dwell within 

40 XX These hearts defiled by wilful sin P 
Yet, Holy Ghost, do not depart, 
Leave not to earth* our earthly heart; 
And if Thou seest us erring still, 
bend to Thine our stubborn will, 
And bring us to the fold again 
If need, by chastisement and pain. 

2 Bring us, by all the powers of sense. 
By dl the course of providence. 
By inmost conscience, not yet dumb. 
By all the past, by all to come, 
By God's best gifts. His Son to die, 
And Thee our hearts to sanctify; 
Bring us, before our sun go down. 
To bear the cross, to win the crown. 

** T?ie Spirit of power, and of lovt, and of a sound mind.^* 

2 Tim. i 7. 

St. Peter, 332.] CM. [j. h. buttbrwokth. 

QPIEIT of Wisdom 1 guide Thine own, 
T"/ ^ Who make Thee now their choice. 
That they may never walk alone. 
But hear Thy heavenly voice. 

2 Spirit of Understanding ! Light 

That this world never saw! 
Open their eyes to see aright 
The wonders of Thy law. 

3 Spirit of Counsel ! 'neath the cloud 

Of sorrow and dismay. 
Cheer Thou their souls with anguish bowed. 
And chase all doubt away. 
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i Spirit of Strengtti I infuse Thy might, 
Nerve Thy young soldiers' arms; 
Temptation let them put to flight. 
And banish hell's alarms. 

5 Spirit of Knowledge! whose deep things 

Are now but darkly shown j* 

Lead them on resurrection wings, 

To know as they are known. 

6 Spirit of Godliness! unfold 

The joys of heavenly grace; 
GKve peace on earth — the bliss imtold 
Of saints who see Thy face. 

7 Spirit of Holy Fear ! inspire 

Dread reverence of Thjr name ; 
That we, with the celestial choir, 
May praise Thee without blame. 



^t €^niim fife. 



** ffim (haJt eotneth to me ImU in no loise cadouL" — John vi. 37. 
Hexham, 369.] 12.11.12.11. [f. w. fabbb. 

y, O r\ COME to the merciful Saviour who 
T"^ ^^ calls you, 

O come to the Lord who forgives and for- 
gets: 
Though dark be the fortune on earth that be- 
mlls you. 
There's a bright home above where the 
sun never sets. 

K 2 
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2 come, tliiiii, to Jesus, whose arms are extended 

To fold Hjg dear childreu in closest embrace ! 
come, for your exile will shortly be ended. 
And Jesus will show you His beautiful face ! 

3 Then come to the Saviour, whose mercy 

grews brighter 
The longer you look at the depth of His 

love ; 
. And fear not! 'tis Jesus 1 and life's cares 

grow lighter 
As you think of the home and the glory 

abov0. 

4 Have you sinned as none else in the world 

have before youP 
Are you blacker than all other creatures 
in guilt? 
fear not I doubt not ! the mother who 
bore you . 
Loves you less than the Sayiour whose 
blood you have spilt! 
6 come, then, to Jesus, and say how you love Him, 
And swear at His feet you will keep in 
His grace; 
For one tear that's shed by a sinner will 
move Him, 
And your sins will be lost in His tender 
emorace. 

** Come unto me, <dl ye Uiat labour and are heavy laden, and 1 

wUl give you rest^ — ^Matt. xi 28. 
Balem, 340.] 76.76.76.76. [w. chatterton dix. 

- ^ i( /^OME imto Me, ye weary, 
T"y ^ And I will give you rest," 

blessed voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to hearts oppressed, 
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It tells of benediction, 

Of pardon, grace, and peace, 

Of joy tha^t hath no ending, 
Of love which cannot cease. 

2 " Come imto Me, dear children, 

And I will give you Light/* 
loving voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to cheer the night 1 
Our hearts were filled with sadness, 

And. we had lost our way, 
But morning brings us gladness. 

And songs the break of day. 

3 " Come unto Me, ye fainting, 

And I will give you Life." 
peaceful voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to end our strife. 
The foe is. stem and eager, 

The fight is fierce and long, 
But Thou hast made us mighty, 

And stronger than the strong. 

4 *'And whosoever cometh 

I will not cast him out.'* 
patient love of Jesus 

Which drives away our doubt ; 
Which calls us very sinners, 

Unworthy though we be 
Of love so free and boimdless. 

To come, dear Lord, to Thee ! 

** Of His fulness have aU we received^ and grace for grace.^'* 

John i« 16. 

Vox Dilecti, 469.] CM. 8 lines. [h. bona r . 

^^ T HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
5 "^ - ''Come imto Me and rest; 

. Lay down, thou wes^ry one, lay down 
Thy head upon My breast." 
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I came to Jesus as. I was — 
Weary, and worn, and sad; 

I found in Him a resting-place. 
And He has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

"Behold I freely give 
The living water — thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drink, and live." 
I came to Jesus, and I drank- 

Of that life-giving stream; . 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 

And now I live in Him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

"I am this dark world's Light, 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright." 
I looked to tf esus, and I found 

Li Him my Star, my Sun; 
And in that light of lue I'll walk, 

Till travelling days are done. 

•'FoOow inej'— Matt ix. 9. 
EUerker, 334.J 87.87. fMRs. albxaitdbb. 

«, J TESTIS calls us o'er the tumult 
^ 1 if Of our Life's wild restless sea; 

Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, ** Christian, follow Me/' 

2 Jesus calls us — from the worship 
Of the vain world's golden atpre. 
From each idol that would keep us. 
Saying, " Christian, love Me more." 
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8 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil, and hours of ease, 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
" Christian, love Me more than these/* 

4 Jesus calls us : by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear Thy call. 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 

*' I flee, unto Thee to hide me," — Ps. cxliii. 9. 

Witto^'^m!'} 7-7.7. [ISAAC WILLIA.,.-. 

- ^ 7 ORD, in this Thy mercy's day 
5 Ere it pass for aye away. 

On our knees we fall and pray. 

2 Holy Jesus, ffrant us tears. 

Fill us with heart-searching fears 
Ere that awful doom appears. 

3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at the door. 
Ere it dose for evermore. 

4 By Thy night of agony. 
By Thy supplicating cry. 
By Thy wUlingness to die, 

5 By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, * 
Let us not Thy love forego. 

6 'Neath Thy wings let us have place, 
Lest we lose this day of grace, 

Ere we shall behold Thy face 
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" Ood he merc\ftU to me a «i9i»«r*"— Luke xviii. 13. 
8t. Mary, 141.] CM. [ J. ma&dlet, 1562, alt. by heber. 

-g ^ r\ LORD, turn not Thy face away 
5 3 \^ From them that lowlv lie, 
Lamenting sore their sinful life, 
With tears and bitter cry. 

2 Thy mercy-gates are open wide 

To them that mourn their sin ; 
O shut them not against us, Lord, 
But let us enter in. 

3 We need not to confess our fault. 

For surely Thou canst tell; 
What we have done, and what we are. 
Thou knowest very well. 

4 Wherefore, to beg and to entreat, 

With tears we come to Thee, 
As children that have done amiss 
Fall at their father's knee. 

5 And need we, then, Lord, repeat 

The blessing which we crave. 
When Thou dost know before we speak 
The thing that we would have. 

6 Mercv, Lord, mercy we ask. 

This is the total sum; 
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer; 
Oh let Thy mercy come! 

" They shall look upon Me whom they have pierced, and they 

shall ^nourn" — Zech. xii 10. 

Golgotha, 338.] L.M. [p. w. pabek (alt.) 

-^ O"^ come and mourn with me awhile; 

5t Oh come ye to the Saviour's side; 

Oh come, togetner let us mourn; 

Jesus, our Lord is crucified. 
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2 Have we no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ? 
Ah ! look how patiently he hangs I 
JesuSi our Lord is crucified. 

3 How fast His hands and feet are nailed ; 
His throat with parching thirst is dried. 
His failing eyes are diimned with woe; 
Jesns, our Lord is crucified. 

4 Seven times He spake^ seven words of love ; 
And all three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men ; 
Jesus, our Lord is crucified. 

5 Come, let us stand beneath the Cross ; 
The fountain opened in His side 
Shall purge our deepest stains away; 
Jesus, our Lord is crucified. 

6 A broken heart, a foimt of tears. 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
The broken heart He heals and saves; 

• For us our Lord was crucified. 

•* To give repentance to Israel and forgiveness of»ns.** 
Gregory, 83.] L.M. [j. montoome&t, 

- - r\ TAKE away this evil heart; 

5 5 This heart of ujibelief renew ! 

So prone — so eager to depart 
From Thee, the living God and true. 

2 O crucify this carnal mind; 
*Tis Enmity, my God, to Thee I 
I cannot love Thee, till I find 
The mind that was in Christ in me I 
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3 O sanctify this sinful soulj 
Health to the dying leper give. 

. Thou — ^if Thoii mlt — canst make me whole ; 
Speak but the word, and I shall live ! 

4 disenthral this captive will — 

Free only when Thou mak'st it free — 
That I may glory to fulfil 
Thy perfect law of liberty. 

6 Then, though a fallen worm of earth, 
In death returning to the clod, 
I shall become, by second birth, 
An heir of Heaven — a child of God. 

*' Jesus, thou Son of David, havemercy upon us.*^ — Markz. 47. 
fit. Leonard, 365.] CM. [c. wbslby. 

^ /: JESUS, if Still Thou art to-day 
^U U ^g yesterday the same. 

Present to heal, in me display 
The virtue of Thy name. 

2 If still Thou goest about to do 

Thy needy creatures good. 
On me, that I Thy praise may show, 
Be all Thy wonders showed. 

3 Thou seest me deaf to Thy commands ; 

Open, Lord, mine ear; 
Bid me stretch out my withered hands, 
And lift them up in prayer. 

4 Silent, (tJas! Thou know'st how long!) 

My voice I cannot raise ; 
But oh! when Thou shalt loose my tongue, 
The diunb shall sing Thy praise. 
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6 Lame, at the pool I still am fomid: 
Give, and my strength employe 
Light as a hart I then shall bound. 
The lame shall leap for joy. 

6 Blind from my birth to guilt and Thee^ 

And dark I am within: 
The love of God I cannot see, 
The sinfulness of sin. 

7 But Thou, they say, art passing by ; 

let me find Thee near ! 

Jesus, in mercv hear my cry. 

Thou Son of David, hear ! 

8 Behold me waiting* in the way. 

For Thee, the heavenly light; 
Command me to bjB brought, and say, 
"Sinner, receive thy sight 1" 

**/// wash thee not, thou hast no part with mc"— John xiii. 8. 
Alsace, 275.] L.M. [dessleb, tr. by j. wbsley. 

- ^ T THIRST, Thou wounded Lamb of God, 
5 / ■*• To wash me in Thy cleansing blood ; 
To dwell within Thy heart: then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
• For ever closed to all but Thee ; 

Seal Thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever there* 

3 How blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered in Thy bleeding side ; 
Who life and strength from thence derive. 
And by Thee move, and in Thee live, 

F 
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4 How can it be, Thou heayenly King^ 
J^hat Thou shouldst us to glory bring; 
Make slaves the partners of Thy throne, 
Decked with a never-fading crown P . 

6 Ah, Lord, enlarge our scanty thought, 
To know the wonders Thou hast wrought ; 
Unloose our stammering tongues to tell, 
Thy love immense, unsearchable. 

** Without me ye can do nothing J^ — Jolin xv. 6. 
Tabor, 368J 76.76.76.76. [b. wfitfibld 

- O I NEED Thee, precious Jesus, 
5 ^ ■*• For I am. f uU of sin ; 
My soul is dark and guilty. 
My heart is dead within : 
I need the cleansing fountain 
Where I can always flee, — 
The Blood of Christ most preckms, 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

2 I need Thee, blessed Jesus, 

For I am very poor ; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store ; 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way. 
To guide my doubting foototeps. 

To be my strength and stay. 

3 I need Thee, blessed Jesus, 

I need a friend like Thee; 
A Mend to soothe and pity, 

A friend to care for me. 
I need the heart of Jesus 

To feel each anxious care^ 
To tell my every trial 

And all my sorrows shara. 
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4 I need Thee, blessed Jesus, 
And hope to see Thee soon. 

Encircled with the rainbow, 
And seated on thy throne 1 

There, with Thy blood-bought children 
My joy shall ever be, 

To sing Thy praise. Lord Jesus, 

. To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 

**By grcuie ye aremved,^ — ^Eph. ii. 5. 

WesienliangQr, 289.] S.M. [h. bonab. 

-^ "VrOT what these hands have done 
5y Can saye this guilty soul; 

Not what this toUing flesh has borne, 
Can make my spirit whole. 

2 Not what I feel or do. 

Can give me peace with God ; 
Not all my prayers, and sighs, and tears, 
Can bear my awful load. 

3 Thy work alone,. Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin; 

Thy blood alone, Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 

4 Thy love to me, O God, 
Not mine,. Lord, to Thee, 

Can rid me of this dark imrest. 
And set my spirit free. 

5 Thy grace alone, God, 
To me can pardon speak; 

Thy power alone, Son of Qt)d, 
Uan this sore bondage break. 
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6 I bless the Christ of God, 
I rest on love divine; 
And with unfaltering lip and heart, 
I call this Saviour mine. 



** There is forgiveness with TheeJ*^ — Ps. cxxx. 4. 

Elberfeldt, 232.] 87^7.87.87. [c. weslbt 

^^ "C^ULL of trembling expectation, 
yj\J X Feeling much, and fearing more. 
Mighty Grod of my salvation, . 

I Thy timely aid implore; 
Suffering Son of Man, be near me. 

All my sufferings to sustain. 
By Thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 
By Thy niore than mortal pain. 

2 By Thy most severe temptation 

In that dark, satanic hour. 
By Thy last mysterious passion. 

Screen me from the adverse power. 
By Thy fainting in the garden, 

By Thy bloody sweat, I pray. 
Write upon my heart the pardon. 

Take my sins and fears away. 

3 By the travail of Thy spirit. 

By Thine outcry on the tree,. 
By Thine agonizing merit. 

In my pangs remember me ! 
By Thy dying benediction. 

My weak, dying soul befriend; 
Make me patient in affliction. 

Keep me faithful to the end 
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•* Sur^y fTe hath borne our griefi, <md carried ou.r sorrows. " 

Isaiah Iiii 4^ 

Tabor, 368.] 76.76.76.76. [h. BONiLa. 

jCj T lay my sins on Jesus^ 
^ ^ -'-The spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees us 

From the accursed load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most preciou»y 
Till not a spot remains, 
my wants on Jesus; 
less dwells in Him; 
He heals all my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 
He all my sorrows shares. * 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus; 
This weary soul of mine; 

His right hand me embraces, 

I on His breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 

His name abroad is poured. 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 

I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy Child. 
I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenly throng. 
To sing with saints His praises. 

To learn the angels' song. 

F 2 
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** Tell John tohat things ye have seen and Jied/rdy — Luke vii. 22 
Nicea, 315.] L.M. [w. t. matsox. 

j^ ^ T ORDj I was blind ! I could not see 
^ -^ -". In Thy marred yisage any grace. 
But now the beauty of Thy face 
In radiant vision dawns on me. 

2 Lord, I was deaf! I could not hear 
The thrilling music of Thy voice: 
But now I hear thee and rejoice, 
And all Thy uttered words are dear ! 

3 Lord, I was dumb ! .1 could not speak 
The grace and glory of Thy name; 
But now, as touched with living flame, 
My lips Thine eager praises wake. 

4 Lord, I was dead! I could not stir 
My lifeless soul to come to Thee : 

But now, since Thou hast quickened me, 
I rise from sin's dark sepulchre. 

6 For Thou hast made the blind to see, 
The deaf to hear, the dumb to speak, 
The dead to live; and, lo, I break 
The chains of my captivity. 

"-4 Befugefrom the ««orm."— Isaiah xxv. 4 

|?aS35i:} .86-S^ [M. BRIDGES. 

^ ^ rpHERE is an everlasting home; 
^3 Where contrite souls may hide: 

Where death and danger may not come,^- 
The Saviour's side! 
2 Hail, Rock of Ages ! pierced for me, 
The grave of all my pride ; 
Hox)e, peace, and heaven, are all in Thee, 
Thy sheltering side ! 

Digitized by VnOOQlC 



TUB CHRISTIAN LIFE. 55 

3 There issued forth the double flood, 

He sin-atoning tide, — 
In streams of water and of blood, 
From that dear side! 

4 There is the only fount of bliss, 

In joy and sorrow tried, — 
No refuge for the heart like this, — 
The Saviour's side ! 

**2^^ot as I wiU, but as Thou m7<."— Matt xxvi. 39- 
Gloucester, 317.] CM. [lat. tr. by f. if. fabeb. 

^. T WORSHIP Thee, sweet Will of God, 
^T And all Thy ways adore ; 

And every day I live, I long 
To love Thee more and more. 

2 Man's weakness, waiting upon God, 

Its end can never miss. 
For man on earth no work can do 
More angel-like than this. 

3 Siding with Qt)d I always win, 

No chance to me is lost ; 
His will is sweetest to me when 
It triumphs at my cost. 

4 Ills that God blesses are my good — 

All unblest good is ill ; 
And all is right that seem^ most wrong 
If it be His dear will. 

6 When obstacles and trials seem 
Like prison walls to be, 
I do the little I can do. 
And leave the rest to Thee. 
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6 I have no cares ! O blessed Will, 
My cares Thou makest Thine; 
I live in triumph, Lord I for Thou 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 

**Hear Thou from heaven Thy dvfelling-place, and forgive,** 
2 Chron. vi. 30. 

Intercession, 366.] 75-75.75.75.88. [h. bonar 

/\ r "V^^S^^ ^^^ weary, seeking rest, • 
^5 ^^ To Thy goodness flee ; 
When the heavy-laden cast 

All their load on Thee; 
When the troubled, . seeking peace, 

On Thy name shall call; 
When the sinner, seeking life, 
At Thy feet shaU faU : 
Hear then, in love, Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

2 When the worldling, sick at heart. 
Lifts his soul above; 
When the, prodigal looks back 

To his Father's love ; 
When the proud man, in his pride. 

Stoops to seek Thy face ; 
When the burdened brings his guilt 
To Thy throne of grace : 
Hear then, in love, Lord, the cry, 
Li heaven. Thy dwelling-place on nigh. 

8 When the stranger asks a home. 
All his toils to end; 
When the hungry craveth food, 
An4 the poor a friend; 

Digitized by V^OOQlC 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. bt 

"When the sailor on the wave 

Bows the fersrent knee; 
TV hen the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee : 
Hear then, in love, Lord, the cry, 
Ir. heaven) Thy dwelling-place on higt 

1 When the man of toil and care 
In the city crowd; 
When the shepherd on the moor 

Names the name of God ; 
When the learned and the high. 

Tired of earthly fame. 
Upon higher joys intent, 
Name the blessed Name : 
Hear then, in love, Lord, the cry, 
Td heaven. Thy dwelling-place on high. 

5 When the child, with grave, fresh Up, 

Youth, or maiden fair; 
When the aged, weak and grey, 

Seek Thy face in prayer; 
When the widow weeps to Thee, 

Sad and lone and low ; 
When the orphan brings to Thee 
All his orphan woe : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven. Thy dwelling-place on high. 

6 When creation, in her pangs, 
. Heaves her heavy groan; 
When Thy Salem's exiled sons 

Breathe their bitter moan ; 
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Wh«i Thy waiting, weeping church. 

Looking for a home, 
Sendeth up her silent sigh, 
Come, Lord Jesus, come ! 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven. Thy dweUing-place on high; 

•* / that speak unto thee am He,^ — John iv. 26. 
Cheritb, 374.] CM. [sir b. dbnky. 

/:/: OWEET was the hour, Lord, to Thee, 
^^ ^ At Sychar's lonely well. 

When a poor outcast heard Thee there 
Thy great salvation tell. 

2 There Jacob's erring daughter found 

Those streams tinknown before. 
The water-brooks of life that make 
The weary thirst no more. 

3 And, Lord, to us, as vile as she. 

Thy gracious lips have told 
That mystery of love, revealed 
At Jacob's well of old 

4 Li spirit. Lord, we've sat with Thee, 

Beside the springing well 
Of life and peace, and heard Thee there 
Its healing virtues tell. 

5 Dead to the world, we dream no more 

Of earthly pleasures now ; 
Our deep, divine, unfailing spring 
Of grace and glory Thou. 

6 No hope of rest in aught beside. 

No beau^, Lord, we see; 
And, like Samaria's daughter, seek 
And find our all in Thee. 
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''MoMter, where dwelleet Thou f *— John i 38. 
Weimar, 86.] 77-77.77.77. [b. chjlri^ 

5^ Ttf ASTER, where abidest ThouP 
/ "^^-*- Lamb of God, 'tis Thee we seek; 
For the wants which press us now 

Other aid is all too weak. 
Canst Thou take our sins away P 
May we find repose in Thee? 
From the gracious lips to-day, « 

As of old, breathes, " Come and see." 

2 Master, where abidest Thou P 

We would leave the past behind; 
We would scale the mountain's brow. 

Learning more Thy heavenly mind. 
Still a locwk is all our lore, 

The transforming look to Thee : 
From the living Truth once more 

Breathes the answer, " Come and see." 

3 Master, where abidest ThoaP 

How shall we Thine image best 
Bear in light upon our brow. 

Stamp in love upon our breast? 
Still a look is all our might; 

Looting draws the heart to Thee, 
Sends us from the absorbing sight, 

With the message, " Come and see." 

4 Master, where abidest ThouP 

All the springs of life are low ; 
Sin and grief our spirits bow, 

And we wait Thy call to go. 
FrMn th^ depths oi happy rest. 

Where th^ just abide with Thee, 
From the voioe which makes Hiem blest, 

Ciwies ike srammcms, " Come and see " 
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" Hvmidf likewise took part of the mme.^* — Heb. ii 14 
Cherwell, 867.] CM. [t. h. gill. 

>CO /^H! mean may seem this house of clay, — 
UO \J Yet 'twas the Lord's abode; 

Our feet may mourn this thorny way. 
Yet here Emmanuel trod. 

2 This fleshly robe the Lord did wear, 
• This watch the Lord did keep, 

These burdens sore the Lord did bear, 
These tears the Lord did weep. 

3 This world the Master overcame. 

This death the Lord did die; 
vanquished world ! glorious shame I 
hallowed agony I 

4 vale of tears, no longer sad, 

Wherein the Lord did dwell! 
holy robe of flesh that clad 
Our own Emmanuel ! 

5 Our earthly garments Thou hast worn, 

And we Thy robes shall wear! 
Our mortal burdens Thou hast borne. 
And we Thy bliss may bear 1 

6 mighty grace! our life to live, 

To make our earth divine; 
O mighty grace! Thy heaven to give, 
And lift our life to Thine. 

7 O strange the gifts, and marvellous. 

By Thee received and given ! 
Thou tookest woe and death from us, 
And we receive Thy heaven. 
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** The love of ChrUt^ which passeih knowledge,^* — Eph. iii. 19. 

t&iL^*} 10.10.10.10. H.BONAB. 

Ar\ ATOT what I am, Lord, but what 

091^ Thou art! 

That) that alone can be my soul's true rest ; 
Thy love, not mine, bids fear and doubt depart. 
And stills the tempest of my tossing breast. 

2 It blesses now, and shall for ever bless. 
It saves me now, and shall for ever save; 
It holds me up in days of helplessness. 

It bears me safely o'er each swelling wave. 

3 'Tis what I know of Thee, my Lord and God, 
• That fills my soul with peace, my lips with 

song; 
Thou art my health, my joy, my staff and rod, 
Leaning on Thee, in weakness I am strong. 

4 I am aU want and hunger ; this faint heart 
Pines for a fulness which it finds not here; 
Dear ones are leaving, and, as they depart. 
Make room within for something yet more dear. 

5 More of Thyself, oh ! show me hour by hour. 
More of Thy glory, O my God and Lord ; 
More x>{ Thyself, in all Thj grace and power ; 
More of Thy Love and truth. Incarnate Word. 

" See if there be any vncked way in me, and lead me in the way 
everlasting,^^ — ^Pa. cxxxup. 24. 

Winchester, 67-] L.M. [teb&teegen, ir. by 3. wesley. 

tmj^ f\ THOTJ, to whose all-searching sight 
/ ^ ^^ The darkness shineth as the Light, 

Search, prove my heart, it pants for Thee ; 

Oh, burst these bonds, and set it free! 

G 
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2 "Wasli out its stains, refine its dross, 
Nail my aflfections to the cross; 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean as Thou, my Lord, art clean* 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way; 

No foes, .no violence I fear. 

No fraud, while Thou, my God, art near 

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, Thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

6 Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee! 
Oh, let Thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to Thy holy hill. 

" Lord, I believe ; help Thou mine unhelie/y — Mark ix. 24. 
Dala, 423.] 10.10.10.10. [j. s. B. monsbli^ 

„ • VES ! I do feel, my God, that I am 
7^ -*- Thine! 

Thou art my joy, — myself mine only grief; 
Hear my complaint, low bending at Thy 

shrine, — 
*'Lord, I believe; help Thou mine unbelief." 

2 Unworthy even to approach so near, 

My soul lies trembling like a summer leaf; 
Yet, forgive ! I doubt not, though I fear, — 
" Lord, I bdieve ; help Thou mine unbeKef.'* 

3 True I am weak, and poor, and blind, — ^but then 
I know the source whence I can draw relief ; 
And though repulsed, I still can ^lead agdin, — 
"Lord, I believe; help Thou mine imb^lief." 
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O draw me nearer! for, too far away, 

The beamings of Thy brightness are too brief; 

While fi^th, though fainting, still hath strength 

, to pr^,— 
" Lord, 1 believe ; help Thou mine unbelief.'* 



-' Oh that Thou vfouldest rend the heavens^ that Thou vxmldeni 
come dovm."^JBA, Lriv. 1. 

8t. Margaret, 861.] CM. [c. weslbt. 

^^ Tl/rT Grod! I know, I feel Thee mine, 
/ -^ -^-^ And will not quit my claim, 
Till all I have is lost in Thine, 
And all renewed I am. 

2 I hold Thee with a trembling hand, 

But will not let Thee go. 
Till stedfastly by faith I stand, 
And all Thy goodness know. 

3 Jesus, Thine all-victorious love 

Shed in my heart abroad; 
Then shall my feet no longer rove. 
Rooted and fixed in God. 

4 that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow. 
Bum up the dross of base desire, 
And make the moxmtains flow. 

5 that it now from heaven might fall, 

And all my sins consume! 
Come, Holv Ghost, for Thee I call,— 
Spirit of burning, come! 
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•* Jf any man he in Christ he is a new creaiurey^2 Cor. v. 17. 
Coveney,355.] CM. [spitta, <r. h. l. euther. 

^ f^ "Wf^ praise and bless Thee, gracious 
73 ^^ Lord, 

Our Saviour, kind and true. 
For all* the old things passed away, 

For all Thou hast made new. 

2 New hopes, new purposes, desires, 

And joys. Thy grace has given ; 
Old ties are broken from the earth. 
New ties attach to heaven. 

3 But yet, how much must be destroyed. 

How much renewed must be. 
Ere we can fully stand complete 
In likeness. Lord, to Thee I 

4 Thou, only Thou, must carry on 

The work Thou hast begim : 
Of Thine own strength Thou must impart, 
In Thine own ways to run. 

t Ah leave us not! from day to day 
Revive, restore again; 
Our feeble steps do Thou direct. 
Our enemies restrain. 

6 ^o shall we faultless stand at last 
Before Thy Father's Throne; 
The blessedness for ever ours, 
The glory all Thine own. 

^^Lordy save us.'*'' — ^Matt. viii 25. 
Bemorton, 357-] 65.65. [o. r. prtnnb. 

^ - TESXJ, meek and gentle, 

7 4 ^ Son of God most high. 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry. 
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2 Pardon our offences, 

Loose our captive chains, 
Break down- every idol 
Which our soid detains. 

3 Give us holy freedom, - 

Fill our hearts with love; 
Draw us. Holy Jesus, 
To the realms above. 

4 Lead us on our journey. 

Be Thyself the Way 
Through terrestrial darkness. 
To celestial day. 
6 Jesu, meek and gentle. 
Son of God most high. 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry, . 
♦* My soul is even as a weaned c^i^d "—Ps. cxxxi. 2. 
Kirkella, 889.] C.M. [j. d. BUKh« 

^ C \^ helpless as a child who clings 
/ J -^^ Fast to his father's arm, 

And casts his weakness on the strength 

That keeps him safe from harm; 
So I, ^ly Father, cling to Thee, 

And thujs I every hour 
Would link my earthly feebleness 
To Thine almighty power. 

2 As trustful as a child who looks 
Tip in his mother's face. 
And all his little griefs and fears 

Forgets in her embrace; 
So I to Thee, my Saviour, look. 

And in Thy face divine 
Can read the love that will sustain 
As weak a faith as mine. 

G 2 
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3 As loving as a child who sits 

Close by his parent's knee, 
And knows no want while it can have 

That sweet society; 
So, sitting at Thy feet, my heart 

Would all its love outpour, 
And pray that thou wouldst teach, me, 

To love Thee more and more. [Lord, 

** Be clothed toith humUiiy.^^ — 1 Peter v. 5. 

Cyprus, 378.] . 77-77. L^- bbrridob. 

^jC TESUS, cast a look on me, 
/yj O Give me sweet simplicity ; 

Make me poor, and keep me low. 

Seeking only Thee to know. 

2 All that feeds my busy pride, 
Cast it evermore aside; 

Bid my will to Thine submit, 
Lay me humbly at Thy feet. 

3 Make me like a little child, 

Of my strength and wisdom epoiled ; 
SeeiQg only in Thy light, 
"Wallmig only in Thy might. 

4 Leaning on Thy loving breast, 
Where a weary soul may rest; 
Feeling well the power of God 
Flowing from Thy precious blood. 

6 In this posture let me live, 
And hosannas daily give ; 
In this temper let me die, 
And hosannas ever cry. 
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** We love Him because He first loved u^" — 1 John iv. 19. 
Pranconia, 160.] S.M. [john austin, 1668. 

^^ "DLEST be Thy love, dear Lord, 
/ / -*-^ That taught us this sweet way, 

Only tp love Thee for Thyself, 
And for that love obey. 

2 O Thou, our'soul'fi chief hope ! 
We to Thy mercy fly ; 

Where'er we are. Thou canst protect. 
Whatever we need supply. 

3 Whether we sleep or wake. 
To Thee y^Q both resign ; 

By night we see, as well as day. 
If Thy light on us shine. 

4 Whether we live or die, . 
Both we submit to Thee ; 

In death we liv.e, as well as life. 
If Thine in death we be, 

** Blessed are the pure in heart ; for they shall see €hd. " — 
Matt. V. 8. • 

Boylston, 219.] S.M. [j. keblb {alt), 

^O TDLESS'D are the pure in heart, 

/ ^ -*-^ For they shall see oiir God ; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs. 

Their soul is Christ's abode. 

2 The Lord, who left the heavens 
Our. life and peace to bring. 

To dwell in lowlines's with men, 
Their Pattern, and their King. 

3 He to the lowly soul 
Doth sfcill HimseK impart ; 

And for His dwelling and His throne . 
Ohooseth the pure in heart. 
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4 Lord, we Thjr presence seek ; 
May ours this blessing be; 
Give lis a pure and lowly hearty 
A temple meet for Thee. 

" Ht dwdkth with you, and shall be in you,'*— John xiv. 17. 
Cherwell, 367.] CM. [f. w. pabew. 

„^ Ht^'HY home is with the humble, Lord, 
/ y J- The simple are Thy rest ; 

Thy lodging is in childlike hearts ; 
Thou makest there Thy nest. 

2 Dear Comforter ! Eternal love ! 
If Thou wilt stay with me, 
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways, 
I'll build a nest for Thee. 

8 Thy sweetness hath betrayed Thee, Lord ! 
Great Spirit! it is Thou! 
Deeper and deeper: in my heart 
I feel Thee resting now. 

4 Who made this beating heart of mine. 
But Thou, my heavenly Guest? 
Let none possess it, Lord, but Thee, 
And let it be Thy rest. 

**OodU love.'*— I John iv. 16. 
Bt P«ter, 332.] CM. [bliza sctjddbk. 

O^ ^HOU Grace divine, encircling all, 
^^ ■*• A shoreless, soundless sea. 

Wherein at last our souls must fall ; 
O Love of God most free. 

2 When over dizzy heights we go, 
A sofb hand blinds our eyes ; 
And we are guided safe and slow; 
O Love of God most wise. 
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8 And though we turn lis from Thy face, 

And wander wide and long, 
Thou hold'st us still in kind embrace ; 

O Love of God most strong, 
4 The saddened heart, the restless soul, 

The toil-worn frame and mind. 
Alike confess Thy sweet control, 

O Love of God most kind. 
6 But not alone Thy care ^e claim, ^ 

Our wayward steps to win ; 
We know Thee by a dearer name; 

Love of God within. 
6 And filled and quickened by Thy breath, 

Our souls are strong and free, 
. To rise o'er sin and fear and death ; 

O Love of God ! to Thee. 

"He w not far from every one of ii«." — Acts xvii 27. 
Sardis,113.] . 87.87. [j. s. b. monsell. 

O J '^PHOTJ art near, yes, Lord, I feel it, 
^ ^ •*• Thou art near where'er I move, 

And though, sense would fain conceal it. 
Faith still whispers it to love. 

2 Am I weak? Thine arm will lead me 

Safe through every danger. Lord ; 
Am I hungry? Thou wilt feed me 
With the manna of Thy Word. 

3 Am I thirsting ? Thou wilt guide me 

Where refreshing waters now ; 

Faint or feeble, Thou'lt provide me 

Grace for every want I know. 

4 Am I fearful? Thou wilt take me 

XJi;idemeath Thy wings, my God I 
Am I faithless ! Thou wilt make me 
Bow beneath Thy chastening rod. 
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5 Am I drooping? Thou art near ma^ 

Near to bear me on my way; 
Am I pleading p Thou wUt hear me, 
Hear and answer when I pray. 

6 Then my soul, since God doth love thee. 

Faint not, droop not, do not fear; 
Though His heaven is high above thee. 
He Himself is ever near. 

**FoUow€r8 of Godf as dear cAtWrcn. "—Eph. v. 1. 

Oberlin, 383.] 88S8.6. [obbblin, tr, by mbs. d. wilson. 

O ^ r\ LORD, Thy heavenly grace impart, 
^ ^ ^^ And fix my frail, inconstant heart; 

Henceforth my chief desire shall be. 

To dedicate myself to Thee. 

To Thee, my God, to Thee. 

2 Whatever pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fiU mv soul with joy: 
That silent, secret thought shall be. 
That all my hopes are fixed on Thee. 
On Thee, my God, on Thee. 

8 Thy glorious eye pervades all space; 
Thou'rt present. Lord, in every place; 
And whereso'er my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to Thee. 
To Thee, my God, to Thee. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing; 
Safe 'neath the covert of Thy wing: 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find in Thee. 
In Thee, my God, in Thee. 
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" We walk by faith.'' -^2 Cor. v. 7. 
Croyland, 37.] 888.6. [o. blliott. 

O ^ r\ HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen, 
^3 ^^ The faint, the weak, on Thee may 
lean; 
Help me, throughout life's varying scene. 
By faith to cUng to Thee! 

2 Blest with communion so divine. 
Take what Thou wilt, shall I repine, 
When, as the branches to the vine. 

My soul may cling to Thee ? 

3 Far from her home, fatigued, opjwress'd, 
Here she has found a place of rest ; 
An exile still, yet not unblest. 

While she can cling to Thee I 

4 What though the world deceitful prove. 
And earthly friends and joys retnove ; 
With patient uncomplainmg love. 

Still would I cUng to Thee! 

6 Oft when I seem to tread alone 

Some barren waste, with thorns o'ergrown, 
A voice of love, in gentlest tone, 
Whispers, "Still cling to Me!" 

6 Though faith and hope awhile be tried, 
I ask not^ need not, aught beside : 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied 

The souls that cHng to Thee ! 

7 Blest is my lot, wha^te'er befall : 
What can disturb me, who appal. 
While, as my strength, my rock, my all^ 

Saviour! I ding to Thee? 
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*^L'ord, increase our faUL^^-^liuke xviL b. 

St. Margaret, 361.] CM. [j. baij)win buowx. 

O - nPHOTJ, who our faithless hearts canst read, 
^4" And know'st each weakness there; 

Poor, trembling, faint, with Thee we plead, 
O turn not from our prayer ! 

2 We cannot grasp from hour to hour 

The truths Thy gospel saith; 
Then aid us by Thy heavenly power. 
And so increase our faith, 

3 That we may trust Thy guardian care. 

When no kind hand we see; 
That we may lift our souls in prayer 
Undoubtingly to Thee 

4 Help us to gaze on things unseen 

By eyes of mortal sight ; 
To pierce through earth^'s dark veil, and 
glean 
Some beams of heavenly light. 

5 Thy glorious presence may we see, . 

When earth's last tie is riven ; 
In faith then trust our souls to Thee, 
Till we awake in heaven. 

'* Abide in Me, and I in yow."— John xv. 4. 
Kelfio, 112.] 10.10.10.10. [h. b. btowij. 

O - n^HAT mystic word of Thine, O sove- 
^5 reign Lord, 

Is all too pure, too high, too deep for me ; 
Weary of striving, and with longing faint, 
I breathe it back again in prayer to Thee. 
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2 Abide in me, I pray, and I in Thee ; 
From this good hour, O leave me nevermore ; 
Then shall the discord cease, the wound be 

healed, 
The lifelong bleeding of the soul be o er. 

3 Abide in me; overshadow by Thy love 
Each half-formed purpose and dark thought 

of sin; 
Quench, ere it rise, each selfish, low desire, 
And keep my soul, as Thine, calm and divine. 

4 As some rare perAmie in a vase of clay 
Pervades it with a fragrance not its own, 
So, when Thou dweUest in a mortal soul. 
All heaven's own sweetness seems around it 

thrown, 

5 Abide in me ; there have been moments blest 
When I have heard Thy voice and felt Thy 

power. 
Then evil lost its grasp, and passion, hushed, 
Owned the divine enchantment of the hour. 

6 These were but seasons, beautiftil and rare ; 
Abide in me, and they shall ever be. 
Fulfil at once Thy precept and my prayer, — 
Come, and abide in me, and I in Thee. 

** When I awaket I am stiU with 7%tf«."— Psalm cxxxix. 18. 
Wmingham, 397.] 11.10.11.10. [h. b. stowb. 

o^ ^''^'^■'^' "^^^ ^^^ "'^®®' ^^®^ purple 
0\j O uaoming breaketh — 

When the bird waketh, and the shadows flee ; 

Fairer than morning, lovelier than the daylight, 

Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am widi Thee. 

H 
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2 Alone with Thee, amid the mystic shadows, 

The solemn hush of nature newly bom ; 
Alone with Thee, in breathless adoration. 
In the calm dew and freshness of the mom, 

3 As in the dawning o'er the waveless ocean, 

The image of the morning star doth rest, 
So in this stillness Thou beholdest only 
Thine image in the waters of my breast, 

4 Still, still with Thee, as to each new-bora 

morning 
A fresh and solemn splendour still is given, 
So doth this blessed consciousness, awaking, 
Breathe, each day, nearness unto Thee and 

heaven. 

5 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber, . 

Its closing eye looks up to Thee in prayer ; 
Sweet the repose, beneath Thy wings over- 
shadowing, 
But sweeter still to wake and find Thee there. 

6 So shall it be at last in that bright morning 

When the soul waketh, and lue's shadows 
flee; 
! in that hour, and fairer than day's dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought, I am with 
Thee! 

** I am the good ShepTiercW^ — John x. 11. 
Biberach, 339.] 77-77. [j. e. leeson. 
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T OVING Shepherd of Thy sheep, 
•^ Keep me, Lord, in safety keep. 
Nothing can Thy power withstand. 
None can pluck me from Thy hand. 
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2 Loving Shepherd, Thou didst give 
Thine own life that I might live; 
May I love Thee day by day; 
Gladly Thy sweet will obey. 

3 Loving Shepherd, ever near, 
Teach me still Thy voice to hear; 
Suffer not my foot to stray 
From the strait and narrow way. 

4 WhOTe Thou leadest may I go; 
Walking in Thy steps below ; 
Then, before Thy Father's throne, 
Jesus, claim me for Thine own. 

**By wJtom the world is crucified vtUo me, and I vnto the 
t(x>rW."— GaL vi 14. 

Babylon, 297.] L.M. [w. walsham how. 

OO T ORD Jesus, when we stand afar, 

^ ^ -" And gaze upon Thy holy cross. 

In love of Thee and scorn of self, 

Oh may we count the world as loss! 

2 When we behold Thy bleeding wounds, 
And the rough way that Thou hast trod, 
Make us to hate the load of sin 

That lay so heavy on our God. 

3 holy Lord! uplifted high, 

With outstretched arms, in mortal woe, 
Embracing in Thy wondrous love 
The sinful world that lies below : 

4 Give us an ever-living faith 

To gaze beyond the tilings we see; 
And in the mystery of Thy death 
Draw us and all men unto Thee. 
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** Our old man is cmcified with Him." — Kom. vi. 6. 
Cyprus, 378.] 77.77- [b. chahles, 

91 f\ ATEVER further than Thy cross; 
^y ^^ Never higher than Thy feet; 

Here earth's precious things seem dross; 

Here earth's bitter things grow sweet. 

2 Gazing thus our sin we see, 
Learn Thy love while gazinff thus; 
Sin which laid the cross on Thee, 
Love which bore the cross for us. 

3 Here we learn to serve and give, 
And, rejoicing, self deny ; 

Here we gather love to live. 
Here we gather faith to die. 

4 Symbols of our liberty 
And our service here unite; 
Captives by Thy cross set free, 
Soldiers of Thy cross we fight. 

5 Pressing onwards as we can. 

Still to this our hearts must tend ; 
Where our earliest hopes began, 
There our last aspirings end. 

6 Till amid the Hosts of Light, 
We in Thee redeemed complete. 
Through Thy cross made pure and white, 
Cast our crowns before Thy feet. 

" / Jiave set the Lord always before wic."— Ps. xvi 8. 
Paston, 14.] CM. [j. s. b. moxsell, 

^^ T THINK of Thee, my God, by night, 
y^ J- And talk of Thee by day. 

Thy love my treasure and delight, 
Thy truth my strength and stay. 
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2 The day is dark, the night is long 

Unblest with thoughts of Thee : 
And dull to me the sweetest song, 
Unless its theme Thou be. 

3 So all day long, and all the night, 

Lord, let Thy presence be 
Mine air, my breath, my shade, my light. 
Myself absorbed in Thee. 

•• Ymr life is hid with Christ in Ood"-'CoL iil a 
ClaienS) 433.] 65.65 65.6-5. [ada OAMBuiDon. 

^ J TESUS, great Redeemer I 

y *• ^ Source of life divine I 
In our souls for ever 

Grant the light to shine I 
Light of peace eternal, 

Prince of Peace, restore ; 
Light of life immortal, 
Shine for evermore ! 

2 Bread for sinners broken. 

Bread of life indeed ! 
Manna for the himgry. 

In their sorest need: 
Pledge of our salvation, 

How we thirst for Thee ! — 
Cup of heavenly blessing, 

Wine of Charity ! 

8 Thou, O holy Saviour, 
Come and enter in ; 
Cleanse away the impress 
Of our dreadful sin ! 

H 2 
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Make us pure, we pray Thee, 

Thou who art so pure I 
Let Thy perfect image 

In our heart endure. 

4 Spirit, Holy Spirit, 

Aid us with Thy love; 
Give Thy gentle presence, 

Ever blessed Dove! 
Father, O receive us, 

Now for Jesus* sake, 
Our unworthy worship 

Condescend to take! 

" lam come a LigM into the loorld," — John xii, 46. 
Oriel, 331.] 10 4.10 4.10 10.. [h. batrmax. 

^ ^ T IGHT of the world ! whose kind and 
y-*' -*^ gentle care 
Is joy and rest, 
Whose counsels and commands so gracious are. 
Wisest and best. [way, 

Shine on my path, dear Lord, and guard the 
Lest my poor heart, forgetting, go astray. 

2 Lord of my life ! my soul's most pure desire. 

Its hope and peace ; 
Let not the faith Thy loving words inspire 

Falter, or cease ; 
But be to me, true Friend, my chief delight. 
And safely guide, that every step be right. 

3 My blessed Lord ! what bliss to feel Thee near, 

Faithful and true; 
To trust in Thee, without one doubt or fear. 

Thy will to do ; 
And all the while to know that Thou, our Friend, 
Art blessing us, and wilt bless to the end. 
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4 And then, oh, then ! when sorrow's night is o'er, 
Life's daylight come, 
And we are safe within Heaven's golden door, 

At Home ! at Home ! 
How full of glad rejoicing will we raise, 
Saviour to Thee, our everlasting praise. 

** The trud Light novJ shineth," — I John ii. 8. 

^ ^ T EAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling 

y 3 -^ Lead Thou me on. [gloom, 

The night is dark, and I am far from home. 

Lead Thou me on. 
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene, — one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever ihus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on. 
I loved to choose and see my path — but now 

Lead Thou me on. 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will : remember not past years. 

3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 

Will lead me on. 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone, — 
And with the morn those angel faces smile, 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 

•* Christ is aU and in alV'^CoL iii. 1 1. 
Ooncaster, 122.] S.M. [h. bonau. 

O EVERLASTING Light! 
y 4 ^^ Shine graciously within ; 

Brightest of all on earth that's bright, 
Come, shine away my sin! 
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2 O everlasting Truth ! 
Truest of all that's true ; 

Sure guide of erring age or youth. 
Lead me and teach me too ! 

3 O eyerlasting Strength! 
Uphold me m the way ; 

Bring me, in spite of foes, at length 
To joy, and light, and day ! 

4 O everlasting Love ! 
Well-spring of grace and peace ; 

Pour down Thy fitness from above; 
Bid doubt and trouble cease I 

6 O everlasting Brest! 

Lift off life's load of care ; 
Relieve, revive this burdened breast. 
And every sorrow bear. 

6 Thou art in heaven our all: 
Our all on earth art Thou; 
Upon Thy glorious Name we call. 
Lord Jesus, bless us now. 



** Casting all your care upon Him / for He careUifor youj* 
1 Peter v. 7. 

Pariflji^V!*^' } 98.98.88. [neumarck, It. by c. winkwobth. 

p. -, TF thou but suffer God to guide thee, 

y 5 And hope in Him through all thy ways. 

He'll give thee strength whate'er befcide thee, 

And bear thee through the evil days; 

Who trust in God's unchanging love. 

Build OD the Bock that nought can move. 
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2 What can these anxious cares avail thee, 

These never-ceasing moans and sighs? 
What can it help, if thou bewail thee 

O'er each dark moment as it flies? 
Our cross and trials do but press 
The heavier for our bitterness. 

3 Only be still, and wait His leisure 

In cheerful hope, with heart content 
To take whatever thy Father's pleasure 

And all-deserving love hath sent; 
Nor doubt our inmost wants are known 
To Him -who chose us for His own. 

4 All are alike before the Highest; 

'Tis easy to our God, we know. 
To raise thee up, though low thou liest, 

To make the rich man poor and low; 
True wonders still by Him are wrought, 
Who setteth up and brings to nought. 

6 Sing, pray, and keep His ways imswerving, 
So do thine own part faithfully. 
And trust His word, though undeserving. 

Thou yet shalt find it true for thee: 
God never yet forsook at need 
The soul that trusted Him indeed. 



^^ I have found my sJieep whicJi was lost" — Luke xv. 6. 
Cherith, 374.] CM. [j. s. b. monsell. 
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TIT'HEN I had wandered from His fold, 
^^ His love the wanderer sought; 
When slave-like into bondage sold, 
His blood my freedom bought; 
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2 Therefore that life, by Him redeemed, 

Is His through all its days; 
And as with blessings it hath teemed, 
So let it teem with praise : 

3 For I am His, and He is mine. 

The God whom I adore! 
My Father, Saviour, Comforter, 
Now and for evermore. 

4 When sunk in sorrow, I despaired. 

And changed my hopes for fears; 
He bore my griefs, my burden shared. 
And wiped away my tears : 

6 Therefore the joy by Him restored. 
To Him by right belongs; 
And to my gi*acious, loving Lord 
I'll sing through life my songs: 

6 For I am His, and He is mine, 

The God whom I adore! 
My Father, Saviour, Comforter, 

Now and for evermore. 
*' My sonlfolhweth hard after J%€e."— Pa. Ixiil 8. 

XTEARER my God, to Thee, 
^^ Nearer to Thee! 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 
Nearer to Thee! 

2 Though like the wanderer, 
The Sim gone down. 
Darkness be over me. 
My rest a stone; 
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Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 
Nearer to Thee! 

3 There let the way appear, 

Steps imto heaven; 
All that Thou sendest me 

In mercy given; 
Angels to oeckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee! 

4 Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise. 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethels I'll raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee! 

6 And when on joyful wing 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and sters forgot. 

Upwards I fly. 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee! 



•• Search wic, Ood^ and know my heart : try me, and know my 
thoughts ; and see if there he any toicked way in me, and 
lead me in the way everlasting.*^ — Ps. cxxxix. 23, 24. 

EvaD, 87.] CM. [o. weslet. 

^O npRT us, God, and search the ground 
y ^ •*- Of every sinful heart; 

Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
bid it all depart. 
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2 When to the right or left we stray- 

Leave us not comfortless; 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlasting peace. 

3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 

Each other's cross to bear; 

Let each his friendly aid afford, 

And feel his brother's care. 

4 Up into Thee, our living Head, 

Let us in all things grow. 
Till Thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 

5 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 

Receive Thy ready bride; 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 

** Thou wilt sho^o me (he path of life*^^ — Pa. xvL II. 
Tiberias, 344.] 77.77.77. [w. walsham how. 

^^ T ORD, Thy children guide and keep, 
yy -^ As with feeble steps they press 

On the pathway rough and steep. 

Through this weary wilderness. 

Holy Jesus, day by day. 

Lead us in the narrow way. 

2 There are stony ways to tread; — 
Give the strength we sorely lack : 
There are tanked paths to thread; — 
Liffht us, lest we miss the track. 
Hdy Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the narrow way 
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3 There are sandy wastes that lie 
Cold and sunless, vast and drear. 
Where the feeble faint and die ; — 
Grant us gra<5e to persevere. 
Holy Jesus, day by day, 

Lead us in the narrow way. 

4 There are soft and flowery glades 
Decked with golden-fruited trees, 
Sunny slopes and scented shades : 
Keep us, Lord, from slothful ease. 
Holy Jesus, day by day, 

Lead us in the narrow way. 

6 Upward still to purer heights, 
Onward yet to scenes more blest. 
Calmer regions, clearer lights, 
Till we reach the promised rest. 
Holy Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the narrow way. 

^^ Lead us not into temptation^ hit deliver uafrom evil,** 
Matt. vi. 13. 

Waltham, 264.] 87.87.87. [j. edmeston; 

J p. p. T EAD US, heavenly Father, lead us 

1 vJ vJ XJ q'qj, i]^Q world's tempestuous sea ; 

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. 

For we have no help but Thee; 
Yet possessing eve^ blessing. 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 

All our weakness Thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Lone and dreary, faint and weary. 

Through the desert Thou didst go. 
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3 Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
Love with every passion blending, 

Pleasure that can never cloy : 
Thus provided, pardoned, guided, 

Nothing can our peace destroy. 

** Blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed.** 
John XX. 29. 
St. Leonard, 365.] CM. [e. tokb. 

J rij f) THOU, who didst with love untold 
-*• ^ -■• ^^ Thy doubting servant chide. 
And bade the eye of sense behold 
Thy wounded hands and side; 
2 Grant us, like him, with heartfelt awe. 
To own Thee God and Lord; 
And from His hour of darkness draw 
A fuller faith^s rewarjj. ! 
S And while that wondrous record now 
Of imbelief we hear, 
Oh let us only lowlier bow, 
In self-distrusting fear. 

4 And grant that we may never dare 

Thy Spirit so to grieve; 
But at the last their blessing share 
Who see not, yet believe ! 

^^ Blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed,** 

John XX. 29. 

Samaria, 450.] L.M. 6 lines. [j. h. guhney. 

TOO \t^"'^ ®^^ Thee not when Thou didst 

"*• ^ "^ ^^ come 

To this poor world of sin and death, 

Nor e^er beheld Thy cottage home 

Li that despised Nazareth ; 

But we believe Thy footsteps trod 

Its streets and plains. Thou Son of God. 
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2 We did not see Thee lifted high. 
Amid that wild and savage crew; 
Nor heard Thy meek, imploring cry, 

" Forgive, they know not what they do ! '* 
Yet we believe the deed was done, 
Which shook the earth, and veiled the sun. 

3 We stood not by the empty tomb. 
Wherein Thy sacred body lay ; 
Nor sat within that upper room. 
Nor met Thee in the open way; 
But we believe that angels said, 
"Why seek the living with the dead?'* 

4 We did not mark the chosen few, 
When Thou didst through the clouds ascend, 
First, lift to heaven their wondering view, 
Then to the earth all prostrate bend; 
Yet we believe that mortal eyes 

Beheld Thee taken to the skies. 

6 And now that Thou dost reign on high. 
And thence Thy waiting people bless, 
No ray of glory from the sky 
Doth shine upon our wilderness; 
But we believe Thy faithful word. 
And trust in our redeeming Lord. 

** UfUo Thee l\fi I up mine eyes.^ — Pa. cxxiiL 1. 
Belmont, 49.] CM. [o. b. bt;bikr. 

^ T WOULD commime with Thee, my 
103 -■- God,— 

E'en to Thy seat I come; 
I leave my joys, I leave my sins ; 
And seek in Thee my home. 
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2 I stand upon the mount of God, 

With sunKght in my 80ul; 
I hear the storms in vales beneath,— 
I hear the thunders roll: — 

3 But I am calm with Thee, my God, 

Beneath these glorious skies ; 
And to the height on which I stand, 
Nor storms nor clouds can rise. 

4 this is life, this is joy. 

My God, to find Thee so ! 
Thy face to see, Thy voice to hear. 
And all Thy love to know. 

^*Let him take up his cross, and follow Me,'*'' — Matt. xvi. 24. 
Canonbury, 27.] L.M. ^^^^^^ ^ EVEREST. 

J p. ^ nPAKE up thy cross, the Saviour said, 
1 L/^ X jf tjjQij wouldst My disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake. 
And humbly follow after Me. 

2 Take up thy cross ! nor let its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm; 

His strength shall bear thy courage up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 

3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame. 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 

Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 

4 Take up thy cross in His ffreat strength, 
And calmly every danger brave; 
'Twill guide thee to a better home, 
And give thee victory o'er the grave. 
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6 Take up thy cross, and follow Me, 
Nor thmk till death to lay it down : 
For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 

»* If there he ihertfore any consolation in Christ, if any comfoii 
0/i0V6."— Phil. ii. 1. 

SiloaiD) 352.] L.M. 6 lines. [j. s. b. monsell. 

^ Q - T HAYE no comfort but Thy love, 
^5 Without it life is death to me ; 

Joyless through all its joys I move, 
Hopeless through all its misery; 
Yet, trusting Thee, I daily prove 
The blessed comfort; of Thy love. 

2 Low is my heart, and high the tide 
Of troubles which doth round it rise, 
And drear the prospect far and wide : 
Yet from it I can lift mine eyes. 
And, resting them on Thee, can prove 
The blessed comfort of Thy love. 

3 Thou art the Rock on which I stand, 
When round me rages life's rough sea, 
Mine anchor, and my sheltering strand. 
The haven where my soul would be ; 
Daily I feel, and nightly prove 

The blessed comfort of Thy love. 

4 lift me higher, nearer Thee, 
And as I rise more pure and meet, 
let my soul's humility 

Make me lie lower at Thy feet: 
Less trusting self, the more I prove 
The blessed comfort of Thy love. 

^ i2 
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5 For life is short Thy will to do, 
My loss repair, Thy truth regain; 
And years are fleeting fast, and few 
The sands that in my glass remain; 
I must be busy, woidd I prove 

All the deep comfort of Thy love. 

6 Grateful my songs arise to Thee 

With morning's dawn, and evening's fall, 
For Thou hast ever been to me 
My light, my life, mine all in all; 
My day is night if Thou remove, 
I have no comfort but Thy love. 

"jBmcw wUh Christ,^'— CoL iii 1. 
Kirkella, 389.] CM. [a. l. waking 

T O^ "P^EAB Saviour of a dying world, 
1 vJU XJ "ViVTiere grief and change must bo, 
In the new grave where Thou wast laid 

My heart Ues down with Thee, 
Oh, not in cold despair of joy 

Or weariness of pain. 
But from a hope that shall not die. 
To rise and live again. 

2 I would arise in all Thy strength 

My place on earth to fill. 
To work out all my time of war 

With love's unflinching will. 
Firm against every doubt of Thee 

For all my future way — 
To walk in heaven's eternal light 

Throughout the changing day. 

3 And then — there shall be yet an end — 

An end how lull to bless! 
How dear to those who watch for Thee 
With human tenderness! 
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Then shall the saying come to pass 
That makes our hope complete ; 

And, rising from the conquered grave, 
Thy parted ones shall meet. 

Shine then, Thou resurrection Light, 

Upon our sorrows shine! 
The fulness of Thy joy be ours. 

As all our griefs were Thine. 
Now in this changing, dying life 

Our faded hopes restore, 
Till, in Thy triumph perfected. 

We taste of death no more. 

** The Son of Man hath not where to lay His head,*^ 
Luke ix. 58. 

Bethflaida, 362.] 610.610. [j. s. b. monsfxl. 

J r\n T^II^^-^S have their quiet nest, 
iKjy ±j Foxes their holes, and man his 
peaceful bed; 
All creatures have their rest, — 
But Jesus had not where to lay His head. 

2 And yet He came to give 

The weary and the heavy-laden rest ; 

To bid the sinner live. 
And soothe my griefs to slumber on His breast. 

3 I — ^who once made Him erieve, 

I — who once bade His gentle spirit mourn; 

Whose hand essayed to weave 
For His meek brow the cruel crown of thorn :— 

4 why should I have peace? 

Why! but for that unchanged, undying love 

Which would not, could not cease. 
Until it made me heir of joys above I 
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6 Yes! — but for pardoning grace, 
I feel I never should in glory see 

The brightness of that face, 
That once was pale and agonized for me. 

6 Let the birds seek their nest, 

Foxes their holes, and man his peaceful bed 3 

Come, Saviour! in my breast 
Deign to repose Thine oft-rejected head. 

7 On earth Thou lovest best 

To dwell in humble soids that mourn for sin ; 

come and take Thy rest. 
This broken, bleeding, contrite heart within. 

" He leadeth rne beside tJie stiU waters." — ^Ps. xxiii. 2. 
Lux Crucis, 495.] 87.87. [t. Hastings. 

ToR r^ElSTTLT, Lord, gently lead us 
1 U O V-T Through this gloomy vale of tears, 
Through the changes Thou'st decreed us, 
Till our last great change appears. 

2 refresh us with TW blessing, 

O refresh us with Thy grace; 
May Thy mercies, never ceasing, 
Fit us for Thy dweUing-place. 

3 When temptation^s darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let Thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in Thy perfect way. 

4 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death is near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 
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When this mortal life is ended, 
Bid us in Thine arms to rest, 
Till, by angel hands attended. 
We awake among the blest. 

6 Then, crown ns with Thy blessing, 
Through the triumphs of Thy grace ; 
Then shall praises, never ceasing, 
Echo through Thy dweUing-place. 

*• When my heart is overwhelmed, lead me to the Bock that m 
"*■ - i/."— Ps.lxi2. 



Lyte, 342.] S.M. [anna shipton. 

TOO TT^THER, my cup is full! 
jf -^ My trembling soul I raise; 
Oh, save me in this solemn hour. 
Thy might and love to praise! 

2 Father, my cup is ftdl ! 
But One hath drunk before, 

And for our sins Thy face was hid ; 
The bitter draught ran o'er. 

3 Father, my cup is full! 

But Thou dost bid me drink; 
I know Thy love the chalice mixed, 
But yet I faint — I shrink. 

4 Alone He drank the cup. 
The Holy, sinless One, 

That not one sold on earth again 
Should drain the dregs alone. 

6 Father, forsake me not! 
Christ ! I look to Thee ; 
And by Thy midnight agony 
Do Thou remember me 
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** Surety He ImOi home our griefa,^^ — Isa. liii 4. 
Ilala, 423, 10.10.10.10. [h. bonah. 

• • p^ "DEAR Thou my burden. Thou who 
-'■''■ ^ -*-^ bear'st my sin, 

Both are too heavy, Lord, for me to bear; 

Oh take them, call them Thine ; yes, Thine 
though mine ; 

And give me calm repose in hours of care. 

2 Let me not fret because of evil men; 
Smooth Thou each angry ripple of my soul. 
Reviled, oh let me not revile again. 

And ever let Thy hand my warmth control. 

3 When truth is overborne and error reigns. 
When clamour lords it over patient love, 
Give the brave calmness which from wrath 

refrains, 
T^t from the stedfast course declines to move. 

4 When love no refuge finds but silent faith, 
When meekness fain would hide its heavy 

head, 
When trustful truth, shunning the words of 

wrath. 
Waits for the day of right, so long delayed ; 

6 Beneath the load of crosses and of cares ; 
Of thwarted plans, of rude and spiteful words ; 
Oh bear me up, when this weak flesh despairs, 
And the one arm faith leans on is the Lord's. 
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** That ye should foUow His steps.'*— I Peter ii. 21. 
Bethabara, 370.] 6610.6610. [s. e. miles. 

y J y n^HOTJ wlio didst stoop below 
1 1 1 X iJq drain the cup of woe, 

And wear the form of frail mortality : 
Thy blessed labours done, 
Thy crown of victory won, [on high. 
Hast passed from earth, — passed to Thy home 

2 It was no path of flowers. 
Through this dark world of ours. 

Beloved of the Father, Thou didst tread ; 

And shall we in dismay 

Shrink from the narrow way, [spread? 
When clouds and darkness are around it 

3 O Thou, who art our life. 

Be with us through the strife; [bowed. 
Thine own meek head by rudest storms was 

Baise Thou our eyes above, 

To see a Father's love. 
Beam like a bow of promise thro' the cloud. 

4 E'en through the awful gloom 
Which hovers o*er the tomb. 

That light of love our guiding star shall be. 
Our spirits shall not dread 
The shadowy path to tread, [to Thee. 

Friend, Qnardian, Saviour, which doth lead 

" Thy wUl he cZonc"— Matt. vi. 10. 
Magdala, 351.] 86.84. [hemans. 

T T a "POTHER ! that in the olive shade, 
**• -'^ ^ ■*- When the dark hour came on. 
Didst, with a breath of heavenly aid 
Strengthen Thy Son. 
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2 Oh! by the anguish of that night, 

Send us down blest relief; 
Oh, to the chastened let Thy might 
Hallow this grief. 

3 And Thou, that when the starry sky 

Saw the dread strife begun, 
Didst teach adoring faith to cry, 
" Thy will be done," 

4 By Thy meek spirit, Thou, of all 

That e'er have mourned, the chief, — 
Thou Saviour! if the stroke must faU, 
Hallow this grief. 

**Not my wiU, but Thine be (^cme."— Luke xxii. 42. 
Agatha, 470.] 66.66.66.66. [schmolk, tr. h. l. luthsr. 

T T 1 IVT^ Jesus, as Thou wilt! 

J 1 ^ ItX qj^ jj^a,y Thy will be mine ; 
Into Thy hand of love 
I would my all resign. 
Through sorrow or through joy, 
Conduct me as Thine own, 
And help me still to say, 
My Lord, Thy will be done I 

2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
If needy here and poor. 
Give me Thy people's bread. 
Their portion rich and sure. 
The manna of Thy word 
Let my soul feed upon; 
And if all else shomd fail,-^ 
My Lord, Thy will be done I 



y Google 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFB. 07 

3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
If loved ones must depart, 
Suffer not sorrow's flood 
To overwhelm my heart; 
For they are blest with Thee, 
Their race and conflict won, 
Let me but follow them, — 
My Lord, Thy will be done I 

4 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
All shall be well for me; 
Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with Thee. 
Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on. 

And sing, in life or death, 
My Lord, Thy will be done. 

** The Lord hear ihee in the day of trouble." — Ps. xx, 1. 

Kt32a} 76.76.77. [.. conde,^ 

J y - TN the day of thy distress, 
'*• ''''T May Jehovah hear thee! 

Li the hour when dangers press, 

Jacob's God be near thee: 
Send thee, from His holy place, 
Timely aid or strengthening grace! 

. 2 Mav thy prayers and offerings rise. 
By thy God recorded! 
Thine oblations reach the skies. 

Graciously rewarded! 
Granted be thy heart's request; 
All thy purposes be blest! 
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3 Thy success our hearts shall cheer ; 

We, with exultation, 
In Jehovah's name will rear 

Trophies of salvation. 
Go beneath His guardian care, 
And the Lord fulfil thy prayer! 

4 Vain the despot's haughty boasts. 

Fleets or mortal forces; 
Be our trust the God of Hosts, 

Heavenly our resources. 
Theirs shall be defeat and shame; 
We shall triumph in Thy Name. 



•* The Lord w my poi'tion, saith my soul ; (here/ore wiU I Jtope 
in Him." — ^Lam. iii 24. 

Elim, 375.] CM. [a. l. waring. 

T T r IVr^ heart is resting, my God, — 
'*• -^ 5 Jf ^U S^^^ thanks and sing ; 

My heart is at the secret source 

Of every precious thing. 
Now the frail vessel Thou hast made 

No hand but Thine shall fill; 
For the waters of the earth have failed. 
And I am thirsty still. 

2 I thirst for springs of heavenly life, 

And here all day they rise; 
I seek the treasure of Thy love, 

And close at hand it lies. 
And a new song is in my mouth 

To long-loved music set; 
Glory to Thee for all the grace 

I have not tasted yet. 
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3 Glory to Thee for strength withheld, 

For want and weakness known ; 
And the fear that sends me to Thyself 

For what is most my own. 
I have a heritage of joy 

That yet I must not see ; 
But the hand that bled to make it mine, 

Is keeping it for me. 

4 My heart is resting, my God, 

My heart is in Thy care ; 
I hear the voice of joy and health 

Resounding everywhere. 
*'Thou art my portion,'* saith my soul. 

Ten thousand voices say. 
And the music of their glad 'Amen* 

Will never die away. 

•* Thou hidest Thy face; they are troubled,^^ — ^Ps. civ. 29. 
St Vincent, 20.] 86.86.88. [j. s. b. monsbll, 

y • ^ TESTJS, my loving Lord, I know 
^ ^^ O How much my welfare stands 
In loss or cross from Thee below. 

Therefore I'm in Thy hands : 
Do aught that seemeth good to Thee, 
But hide not Thou Thyself from me. 

2 'Tis not the wilderness I dread. 

Its peril or its pain; 
No pathway Thou didst ever tread. 

But with its grief hath gain : 
I can bear all, so it may be 
Thou wUt not hide Thyself from me. 

3 By Thine own sorrow on the cross. 

That agonizing cry. 
Thy sense of that one moment's loss 
When darkness veiled the sky, 
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And hid Thy Father's face from Thee I 
Hide not Thy face, Christ, from me. 

'*ButI will trust m 2%e€."— Ps. Iv. 23. 
Burmah, 323.] CM. [a. rawson. 

T T ^ IVT^ Father, it is good for me 
1 1 y i?A To trust, and not to trace ; 
And wait with deep humiKty 

For Thy revealing grace. 

2 Lord ! when Thy way is in the sea. 

And strange to mortal sense; 
I love Thee in the mystery, 
I trust Thy providence. 

3 I cannot see the secret things 

In this my dark abode ; 
I may not reach with earthly wings 
The heights and depths of God. 

4 So faith and patience, wait awhile ! — 

Not doubting; not in fear; 
For soon in heaven my Father's smile 
Shall render all things clear. 

5 Then shalt Thou end Time's short eclipse, 

Its short, uncertain night; 
Bring in the grand Apocalypse ! 
Reveal the perfect Light! 

** Our light affliction, which is but for a momerUf worhethfor us a 
far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory, '^ — 2 Cor. iv. 17. 

Heb^^ 379^ ' } 66.65.65.65. [oswald, tr. by f. b. cox. 

-. T Q f\ I LET him, whose sorrow 
1 i O \J . iq-Q reHef can find. 
Trust in God and borrow 
Ease for heart and mind. 
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When the mourner weeping, 

Sheds the secret tear, 
God His watch is keeping, 

Though none else is near. 

2 God will never leave thee. 

All thy wants He knows. 
Feels the pains that grieve thee, 

Sees thy cares and woes. 
Raise thine eyes to heaven 

When thy spirits quail. 
When, by tempests driven. 

Heart and courage fail. 

3 When in grief we languish. 

He will dry the tear. 
Who His children's anguish 

Soothes with succour near. 
All our woe and sadness 

In this world below. 
Balance not the gladness 

We in heaven shall know. 

4 On thy truth relying. 

In the mortal strife, . 
Lord, receive us, dying. 

To eternal life. 
Jesus, gracious Saviour, 
In the realms above. 
Crown us with Thy favour; 
Fill us with Thy love. 
** / will not leave you comfortless," — John xiv. 18. 
liitany, 277-] 77.76. [o. rawson 

y • ^ TN the dark and cloudy day, 
''y -^ When earth's riches flee away. 
And the last hope will not stay, 
My Saviour, comfort me. 
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2 When the hoard of many years 
Like a fleet cloud disappears, 
And the future's full of fears, 

My Saviour, comfort me. 

3 When the secret idol's gone, 
That my poor heart yearn 'd upon, 
Desolate, bereft, alone, 

My Saviour, comfort me. 

4 Thou who wast so sorely tried, 
In the darkness crucified, 

Bid me in Thy love confide : 
My Saviour, comfort me. 

5 Comfort me, I am cast down, 
'Tis my heavenly Father's frown; 
I deserve it all, I own : 

My Saviour, comfort me. 

6 In these hours of sad distress, 
Let me know He loves no less, 
Bids me trust His faithfulness : 

My Saviour, comfort me. 

7 Not unduly let me grieve, 
Meekly the kind stripes receive^ 
Let me humbly still believe; 

My Saviour, comfort me. 

8 So shall it be good for me 
Much afBicted now to be. 
If Thou wilt but tenderly. 

My Saviour, comfort me. 
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" Hold thou, me up, and I shall lie «a/;."— Ps. cxijc 117. 
Labrador, 437.] 65.6d.65.65. [jr. MONTOOMUJiT. 

y ^^ TN the hour of trial, 
'^^ -*• Jesus, pray for me. 
Lest by base denial, 

I depart from Thee: 
When Thou seest me waver, 

With a look recall, 
Nor, for fear or favour, 
Suffer me to fall. 

2 With its witching pleasures, 

Would this vain world chanti. 
Or, its sordid treasures 

Spread, to work me harm P 
Bring to my remembrance 

Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 

Crobs-crowned Calvary, 

3 If, with sore affliction, 

Thou in love chastise, 
Pour Thy benediction 

On the sacrifice ; 
Then, upon Thine altar. 

Freely offered up. 
Though the flesh may falter* 

Faith shall drink the cup. 

4 When, in dust and ashes, 

To the grave I sink. 
When heaven^s glory flashes 

O'er the shelving brink ; 
On Thy truth relying. 

Through that mortal strife. 
Lord, receive me, dying. 

To eternal life. 
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** My Umea are in Thy Jiand,^^ — Ps. xxxi 15. 
Norland, 228. J 8.M. [w. fkeeman lloyik 

J ^ J jV/I Y times are in Thy hand ; 

1 Z 1 ITX jjy (j^^ J ^igh them there ; 

My life, my soul, my all, I leave 
Entirely to Thy care. 

2 My times are in Thy hand. 
Whatever they may be ; 

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to Thee. 

3 My times are in Thy hand, 
Why should I doubt or fear ? 

A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 My times are in Thy hand, — 
Jesus the crucified ! 

The hand my many sins have pierced 
Is now my guard and guide. 

5 My times are in Thy hand, 
I'U always trust to Thee, 

Till I possess the promised land, 
And all Thy glory see. 

^* Christ, our Zi/e."— CoL iii 4. 
Betlilehem, 106.] 87-87. £j^. &• b. monsell. 

T ai T -^OU^i'ING and heavy-laden, 
L MM ±J Wanting help in time of need ; 
Fainting by the way from hunger, 
*' Bread of Life ! " on Thee we feed. 

2 Thirsting for the springs of water. 
That, by love's eternal law. 
From the stricken Rock are flowing, 
" Well of Life !" from Thee we draw. 
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3 Driven out from happy Eden^ 

Far from home and shelter strayed, 

Tossed with tempest, faint from sunshine, 

" Tree of Life !" we seek Thy shade. 

4 In the land of cloud and shadow, 

Where no human eye can see, 
Light to those who sit in darkness, 
"Light of Life!" we walk in Thee. 

5 Strangers upon earth, and pilgrims 

"Wearied with the world, and weak; 
By life's many ways bewildered, 
"Path of Lifel" for Thee we seek. 

6 Vexed with passion's hateful bondage. 

Longing, struggling to be free; 
Where Thy loving banner leads us, 
" Prince of Life V we follow Thee. 

7 Sick of sense's vain deceivings, 

Crumbling roimd us into dust ; 
Strong alon^ in faith's believings, 
"Word of Life!" in Thee we trust. 

8 Thou the " Grace of life " supplying. 

Thou the " Crown of life " wilt give ; 
Dead to sin, and daily dying, 
"Life of Life!" in Thee we live. 

" The Lord is the atrength of my &/&"— Ps. XKvii 1, 
bherwood, 134.] CM. [a. l. wabino. 

T "1 O fr^ ^^* ^^^ from me, my strength, 
I M^ VX WTiom all my times obey; 
Take from me any thing Thou wilt, 

But go not Thou away, — 
And let the storm that does Thy work 
Deal with me as it may. 
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2 On Thy compassion I repose, 

In weakness and distress ; 
I will not ask for greater ease, 

Lest I should love Thee less. 
Oh ! 'tis a blessed thing for me 

To need Thy tenderness. 

3 Thv love has many a lighted path 

No outward eye can trace ; 
And my heart sees Thee in the deep. 

With darkness on its face. 
And commimes with Thee 'mid the storm, 

As in a secret place. 

4 Comforter of God's redeemed! 

Whom the world does not see, 
What hand should pluck me from the flood, 

That casts my soul on Thee ? 
Who would not suffer pain like mine. 

To be consoled like me P 

6 When I am feeble as a child, 
And flesh and heart give way. 
Then on Thy everlasting strength 

With passive trust I stay. 
And the rough wind becomes a song. 
And darlqiess shines like day. 

6 There is no death for me to fear. 
For Christ, my Lord, hath died; 

There is no curse in this my pain, 
For He was crucified, 

And it is fellowship with Him 
That keeps me near His side. 
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7 My heart i^ fixed, O God, my strength, — 
My heart is strong to bear; 

1 will be joyful in Thy love. 
And peaceful in Thy care. 

Deal with me, for my Saviour s sake. 
According to His prayer. 

^^ Saved by /tope."— Rom. viii 24. 
Farrant, 105.] CM. [sir b. denny. 

_ ^ t\SL ! what a lonely path were ours, 

1 24 \J Could ^e, Father see 
No home or rest beyond it all, 
No guide or help in Thee ! 

2 But Thou art near arid with us still, 

To keep us on the way 
That lea^ along thi$ vale of tears. 
To yon bright world of day. 

3 There shall Thy glory, our God, 

Break fully on our view ; 
And all Thy saints rejoice to find 
That all Thy word was true. 

4 There Jesus, on His heavenly throne, 

Our wondering eyes shall see; 
While we the blest associates there 
Of all His joy shall be. 

5 Sweet hope ! we leave without a sigh 

A blighted world like this ; 
To bear the cross, despise the shame, 
For all that weight of bliss. 

** Touched with (he feeling of our iw/?nm<i€«. "—Heb. iv. 16. 

Southwold , 110 .] CM. [j. crewdson. 

J ^ - n^HERE is no sorrow, Lord, too light 

'*• ^5 To bring in prayer to Thee ; 

There is no anxious care too slight 

To wake Thy sympathy. 
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2 Thou wto hast trod the thorny road, 

Wilt share each small distress ; 
The love which bore the greater load 
Will not refuse the less. 

3 There is no secret sigh we breathe 

But meets Thine ear divine ; 
And every cross grows light beneath 
The shadow. Lord, of Thine. 

4 Life's ills without, sin^s strife within ; 

The heart would overflow. 
But for that love which died for sin, 
That love which wept with woe. 

** Wlim tlioupoMest through the waters, I will be with tliee." 
Isa. zliii. 2. 

Melita, 346.J L.M. 6 lines. [c. weslet. 

j^A T>E ACE, doubting heart ! my God's I am ; 
'^ ^ -*- Who formed me man, forbids my fear : 
The Lord hath called me by my name; 
The Lord protects, for ever near; 
His blood for me did once atone. 
And still He loves and guards His own. 

2 When passing through the watery deep, 
I ask in faith His promised aid ; 

The waves an awful distance keep. 
And shrink from my devoted head ; 
Fearless their violence I dare, 
They cannot harm, for God is there. 

3 To Him the eye of faith I turn, 
And through the fire pursue my way ; 
The fire forgets its power to burn, 
Hie lambent flames around me play; 
1 own His power, accept the sign, 
And shout, to prove the Saviour mine. 
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4 Still nigh me, my Saviour, stand ! 

And ^uard in fierce temptation's hour; 
^ Hide m the hollow of Thy hand; 

Show forth in me Thy saving power ; 

Still be Thine arms my sure defence: 

Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 

" In tht night His song shaU be with m«." — Pa. xlii. 8. 
Westenhanger, 289.] S.M. [w. m. bunting. 

J ^py nnHOU doest all things well, 
* '^y -*■ God only wise and true! 
My days and mghts alternate tell 
Of mercies always new. 

2 With sacred toils o'erpressed, 
I sink in welcome sleep; 

I wake in darkness and unrest, 
Yet patient vigil keep. 

3 Soon finds each fevered day 
And each chill night its bourn ; 

Nor zeal need droop, nor hope decay, 
Ere rest or light return, 

4 But, be the night-watch long, 
And sore the diastening rod — 

Thou art my Health, my Sun, my Song, 
My Glory, and my God! 

6 Thy smiling face lights mine; 
If veiled, it makes me sad — 
Even tears in darkness, star-like, shine, 
And morning finds me glad ! 

6 For weepinff, wakeful eyes 
Instinctive look above. 
And catch, through openings in the skies, 
Thy beama, unslumbering Lpve! 

L 
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7 Hours spent witli pain and Thee* 
Lost hours have never seemed: 

No; those are lost, which but might be 
From earth, for heaven, redeemed! 

8 Its limit — its relief — 
Its hallowed issues — ^tell 

That, though Thou cause Thy servant grief, 
Thou doest all things well ! 

**-fl> shaU choaae tmrinheriUincefor tMi"— l^i. xlvii. 4. 
Broadlands, 364.] 66.66.66.66. [u. bonak. 

npHY way, not mine, Lord, 

■*- However dark it be! 

Lead me by Thine own hand, 

Choose out the path for me. 

Smooth let it be or rough, 

It will be still the best ; 

Winding or straight, it leads 

Bight onward to Thy rest* 
2 I dare not choose my lot; 

I would not, if I might : 

Choose Thou for me, my God, 

So shall I walk aright. 

The kingdom that I seek 

Is Thine ; so let the way 

That leads to it be Thine, 

Else I muLst surely stray. 
8 Take Thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 

As best to Thee may seem; 

ChooiM Thou my good and ill. 

Not mine, not mine the choice, 

In things or great or small; 

Be Thou my guide, my strength. 

My wisdom and my all. 
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•• He hath anoinfed me.. .to hind up thehroken-Iiearted.^^ 

Isa. Ixi 1. 

Amheim, 348.] CM. [c f. alexandek 

T 'TO \^^^^^» wounded sore, the stricken 

yr SOUXc 

Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only hand, a pieredd hand, 
Can heal the sinner's wound. 

2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 

And tears of anguish flow. 
One only heart, a broken heart. 
Can feel the sinner's woe. 

3 Wh^i penitence has wept in vain 

Over some foul, dark spot. 
One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Can wash away the blot. 

4 'Tia Jesus' blood that washes white. 

His hand that brings relief; 
His heart that's touched with all our joys. 
That feds for all our grief. 

5 Lift up Thy bleeding hand, Lord, \ 

Unseal that cleansing tide; 
We have no shelter from our sin. 
But in Thy wounded side! 
** / will fear no evU ; for thou art with 7?ie."— Psalm xxiiL 4. 
Aurelia, 416.] 76.76.76.76. [a. l. warino 

J ^#^ TN heavenly love abiding, 
'■' 3 . No change my heart shall fear ; 

And safe is such confiding. 

For nothing changes here. 
The storm may roar without me, 

My heart may low be laid. 
But God is round about me, 
And can I be dismayed? 
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2 Wherever He may guide me, 

Ko want shall turn me back; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 

And nothing can 1 lack. 
His wisdom ever waketh^ 

His sight is never dim ; 
He knows the wav He taketh, 

And I will wait with Him 

3 Green pastures are before me, 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o*er me. 

Where the dark clouds have bein. 
My hope I cannot measure; 

My path to life is free; 
My Saviour has my treasure, 

And He will walk with me. 

" It i8 1; be not a/raid. "—Matt. xiv. 27. 
St. Margaret, 361.] CM. [h. p. lttr. 

T ^ T W^-'^^ walks the waves in wondrous 
* ^ *■ ^^ guise. 

By nature's laws imstayedP 
"'Tis I," a well-known voice replies; 
" 'Tis I ; be not afraid.*; 

2 Thus when the storm of life is high, 
Come, Saviour, to my aid! 
Come, when no other nelp is nigh, 
And say, "Be not afraid." 

8 Speak, and my griefs no more are heard ; 
Speak, and my fears are laid; 
Speak, and my soul shall bless the word, 
"Tis I; be not afraid." 
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4 When on the bed of death I lie. 

And stretch my hands for aid, 
Stand Thou before my glazing eye, 
And 9ay, "Be not afraid." 

5 Before Thy judgment seat above, 

When nature sinks dismayed, 
cheer me with Thy word of love, 
" Tis I ; be not afraid." 

" We lave Himf because He first loved tM."~ 1 John iv. 19. 
Uherwell, 367.] CM. [g. b. bubier. 

T 2 a IVT"^ ^^' ^ ^^^® ^^^ ^^^ Thyself, 
^3 All creature things above, — 

Thy glorious works, Thv blessed gifts 
I praise;— but Thee 1 love. 

2 My God, I seek Thee for Thyself,— 

Besides, I ask not aught ; 

If Thee, Thyself, I do not find, 

All that I find is nought. 

3 If Thou deniest me Thyself, 

Whatever Thou givest me. 
Empty and void, I lang^iish still. 
And grieve imceasingly. 

4 Give me to find, CT gracious God, 

Thee, as my final end: — 
To Thee in constancy of love 
Eternally to tend. 

** Thou desirest tnUh in the mvxurd parts,^ — Pb. 1l 6. 
Potsdam, 192.] S.M. [h. bokap. 

• ^ ^ TTELP me, my God, to speak 
33 -'--■- True words to Thee each day, 
True let my voice be when I praise. 
And trustful when I pray. 

L 2 
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2 Thy words are true to me. 
Let mine to Thee be true; 

The speech of my whole heart and soul, 
However low and few. 

3 True words of grief for sin. 
Of longing to be free, 

Of groaning for deliverance, 
And likeness, Lord, to Thee. 

4 True words of faith and hope, 
Of eodly joy and grief. 

Lord, I believe, oh hear my cry. 
Help Thou my imbelief. 

.*' / tviU heal their hacksUding : I wiUJove them freely.*^ 
Hosea xiv. 4 
Rest, 477.] L.M. 6 lines. [b. dudlby jackron. 

J f^ A TPHE sheep renounced its happy fold, 
3nr Defenceless, pines with want and cold, 
And longs to scape from rude alarms 
Back to the tender Shepherd's arms : 
Where shall the wandering spirit flee? 
Friend of the friendless I Lord, to Thee, 

2 The dove transfixed her snowy breast. 
With fluttering pinion seeks her nest ; 
The wounded hart with bleeding feet 
Turns to his dear embowered retreat: 
Where shall the bruised spirit flee? 
Friend of the friendless ! Lord, to Thee, 

3 The wayward youth, with pride elate, 
Ruins from his loving parent's gate. 
But struck by misery's ruthless blast. 
Returns to die at home at last: 
Where shall the houseless spirit flee? 
Friend of the friendless ! Lord, to Thee. 
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4 We, too, have loved from Thee to part. 
And, Father, grieved Thy yearning heart ; 
But we are sick, and well we know 
"No heart like Thine for us will glow : 
Where shall our dying spirits flee? 
Friend of the friendless ! Lord, to Thee. 

•* And confessed that they were strangers and pilgrims an the 
earth,''— Reh, xi 13. 
Bemerton, 357.] 65.65. [h bonar. 

J ^ - ^AFE across the waters, 
JO • Here in peace we stand. 
See the wrecks of Egypt 
Strewed along the sand. 

2 Safe across the waters. 
Foes for ever gone, 
Wow we inarch in safety, 
God our Qnide alone. 

S 'Tis the silent desert, 

Sand and rock and waste; 
But the chain is broken. 
And the peril past. 

4 Onward, then, right onward ! 

This our watchword still ; 
Till we reach the glory 
Of the wondrous hill. 

5 For the journey girded, 

Haste we on our way ; 
The pillar-cloud above us, 
Guide by night and day. 

6 On through waste and blackness. 

O'er our desert road: 
On till Salem greets us. 
City of our God. 
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**Did not our heart bum mthin %8 ?" — Luke xziv. 32. 
SikSSTbl'-} L.M.6 lines. [o. weslet. 

J ^^ TI^HEN quiet in my house I sit, 
^ jyyj f T Tiiy i^ck be my companion still; 
My joy Thy sayings to repeat, 
Talk o'er the records of Thy will, 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till every heartfelt word be mine. 

2 may the gracious words divine, 
Subject of all my converse be; 

So will the Lord His follower join, 
And walk, and talk, Himself with me ; 
So shall my heart His presence prove. 
And burn with everlasting love, 

3 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 

may Thy reconciling word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast I 
While on the bosom of my Lord, 

1 sink in blissful dreams away. 
And visions of eternal day. 

4 Bising to sing my Saviour's praise, 
Thee may I publish all day long: 
And let Thy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue; 
Fill all my life with purest love, 

And join me to the church above. 

** Christ Uveth in t»e."— GaL ii. 20. 
Bavaria, 249.] L.M. [w. t. matson, 

T 1 T O ^I^ESSED Life ! the heart at rest, 
u / ^^ When all without tumultuous seems : 
That trusts a higher Will, and deems 
That hfgher Will, not mine, the best. 
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2 O blessed Life I the mind that sees, 
Whatever change the years may bring, 
A mercjr still in everything, 

And shming through all mysteries. 

3 blessed Life! the soul that soars, 
When sense of mortal sight is dim, 
Beyond the sense — bevond to Him 
Whose love unlocks tne heavenly doors. 

4 O blessed Life ! heart, mind, and soul 
From self-born aims and wishes free. 
In all at one with Deity, 

And loyal to the Lord's control. 

5 Life ! how blessed ! — ^how divine ! — 
High Life, the earnest of a higher: 
Saviour! fulfil my deep desire, 

And let this blessed lofe be mine. 

** Without me ye can do no^Atw^r.**— Jehu xv. 6. 
Noel, 431.} C.M. [c. wobdsWobtil 

--. ^ O npHE Galilean fishers toil 
-■•3 All night, and nothing take ; 

But Jesus comes, — a wondrous spoil 

Is lifted from the lake ! 
Lord, when our labours are in vain, 

And vain the help of men. 
When fruitless is our care and pain. 
Come, blessed Jesus, then! 

2 The night is dark, the surges fill 
The bark, the wild winds roar; 
But Jesus comes; and all is still, — 
The ship is at the shore. 
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Lord, when Btorms around us howl^ 
And all is dark and drear. 

In all the tempests of the soul^ 
1) blessed Jesus, hear I 

3 A frail one, thrice denying Thee, 

Saw mercy in Thine eyes; 
The penitent upon the tree 

Was borne to paradise. 
In hours of sin and deep distress, 

O show us. Lord, Thy face; 
In penitential loneliness, 

give us, Jesus, grace ! 

4 The faithful few retire in fear. 

To their closed upper room ; 
But suddenly, with joyful cheer, 

They see their Master come. 
Lord, come to us, unloose our bands. 

And bid our terrors cease ; 
Lift over us Thy blessed hands, 

Speak, holy Jesus, peace I 

6 In days when faith will scarce be found, 
And wolves be in the fold. 
When sin and sorrow will abound. 

And charity wax cold; 
Then hear Thy saints, who to Thee pray 

To bring them to their home; 
Hear, when the Bride and Spirit say, 

"Come, blessed Jesus, come!" 
*' Fight ifu!go%dfigU of faUh:'^! Tim. vi 12. 
Janow, 488.] O.M. [hkbbr. 

w f^r\ T^HE Son of God goes forth to war, 
* 3 y A kingly crown to gain ; 

His blood-red banner streams afar ; 
Who follows in His train? 



y Google 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. lid 

Who best can drink his cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain, 
Who patient bears his cross below, — 

He follows in His train. 

2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And called on Him to save. 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue. 

In midst of mortal pain. 
He prayed for them that did the wrong ; 

Who follows in His train? 

3 A fflorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came. 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew. 

And mocked the cross and flame. 
They met the tyrant's brandished steel, 

TrtLe lion's gory mane. 
T hey bowed their necks, the death to feel ; 

Who follows in their train? 

4 A noble army, men and boys. 

The matron and the maid. 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light arrayed. 
They climbed the steep ascent of heaven. 

Through peril, toil, and pain; 

God, to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train. 

•* Strangers and pilgrims on the eartK*^ — ^Heb. xi 13. 

Barton, 440.] • 76.76. [joseph of th£ STUDroM, Ir. by nbaia 

« ^ f\ HAPPY band of pilgrims, . 
1 40 \J If onward ye inH teead, 
" With Jesus as your Fellow, 
To Jesus as your H^adl 
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2 happy, if ye labour 

As Jesus did for men : 
happy, if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then ! 

3 The cross that Jesus carried. 

He carried as your due; 
The crown that Jesus weareth, 
He weareth it for you, 

4 The faith by which ye see Him, 

The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all troubles, 
To Him alone wiu turn, — 

6 The trials that beset you, 
The sorrows ye endure. 
The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure, — 

6 What are they, but His lewels, 

Of right celestial worth ! 
What are they, but the ladder 
Set up to Heaven, on earth ! 

7 happy band of pilgrims. 

Look upward to the skies. 
Where such a light afliiction 
Shall win you such a prize, 

** Fight the good fight qf faithr—l Tim. vi 12. 

• . ' CHRISTIAN 1 dost thou see them 
14.1 yj On the holy ground. 
How the troops of Midian 
Prowl and prowl around P 
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Ohristian I up and smite them, 

Counting gain but loss ; 
Smite them by the merit 

Of the Holy Cross ! 

2 Christian ! dost thou feel them, 

How they work within, 
Striving, tempting, luring, 

Goading into sin P 
Christian I never tremble ! 

Never yield to fear! 
Smite them by the virtue 

Of almighty prayer 1 

3 Christian ! dost thou hear them. 

How they speak thee fair P 
" Always fast and vigil P 

Always watch and prayer P '* 
Christian ! answer boldly : 

" While I breathe I pray : 
Peace shall follow battle. 

Night shall end in day/* 

4 Well I know thy troubles, 

My servant true ! 
Thou art very weary, — 

1 was weary too : 

But that toil shall make thee 

Some day all Mine Own ; 
And the end of sorrow 

Shall be near My Throne ! '* 
** TAe ihxngB which are seen are temporal; hut the things 
whim are not seen are etemalJ* — 2 Cor. iv. 18. 
Petersham, 482.1 C.M. [c. p. albxandbb. 

npHE roseate hues of early dawn, 
■*- The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 
How fast they fade away ! 

M 
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O for the pearly gates of heaven ! 

for the golden floor ! 
for the Sun of Eighteousness 

That setteth nevermore ! 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here. 

How fkfit they tire and faint ! 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint I 
O for a heart that never sins ! 

for a soul washed white ! 
for a voice to praise our King, 

Nor weary day nor night ! 

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perfectness, and peace, 

Beyond our best desire. 
by Thy love and anguish. Lord! 

And by Thy life laid down ! 
Qrant that we fall not from Thy grace, 

Nor cast away our crown, 

'* llie Lwd Jems Christ, v)ho U <wr Aoptf."— 1 Tim. i. 1. 

Bt. Peter, 332.] O.M. [sibe. dennt. 

J A tj XT OPE of our hearts, Lord, appear, 
^ 43 "^^ Thou glorious Star of day ! 

Shine forth, and chase the dreary night. 
With all our tears, away. 

2 Strangers on earth, we wait for Thee ; 
O leave the Father's throne; 
Come, with a shout of victory, Lord» 
And claim us as Thine own. 
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3 No Festing-place we s^ek on earth. 

No loveliness we see; 
Our eye is on the royal crown 
Prepared for us and Thee. 

4 But the thought of sharing, Lord, 

Thy glorious throne above. 
What is it to the brighter hope 
Of dwelling in Thy love ? 

6 What to the joy— the deeper joy, 
TJnmingled, pure, and free, 
Of union with our living Head,-^ 
Of fellowship with Thee f 

6 There, near Thy heart, upon the throne. 
Thy ransomed Bride shall see 
What grace was in the bleeding Lamb, 
Who died to make her free. 

^* 1 reckon thai the sufferings of this present time are not worthy 
to be compared uifih the glory to^h shail he revealed in us, 
— ^Rom. viiL 18. 

Bt Michael, 2.] S.M. [h. w. baker. 

J A A O^ ' what, if we are Christ's, 
4^ vJ ig earthly shame or loss? 
Bri^t shall the crown of glory be 
WTien we have borne the cross. 

2 Keen was the trial once. 
Bitter the cup of woe. 

When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ's sufferings shared below. 

3 Bright is their glory now. 
Boundless their joy above. 

Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 
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4 Lord, may that grace be ours. 
Like th^n in faith to bear 

All that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 
May be our portion here. 

5 Enough if Thou at last 
The word of blessing give, 

And let us rest beneath Thy feet, 
Where saints and angels live. 

** It doth not yet appear what we shall 6e."— 1 John iii 2. 
WeltoR, 53.] 88.88. [e. mills. 

1 A ^ T\^E speak of the realms of the bless'd, 

^ 4*5 That country so bii^t and so fair; 

And oft are its glories confessed, — 

But what must it be to be there P 

2 We speak of its pathways of gold. 
Its walls decked with jewels so rare. 
Its wonders and pleasures untold ; 
But what must it be to be there P 

3 We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care. 
From trials, without and within; 
But what must it be to be th^reP 

4 We speak of its service of love. 
The robes which the glorified wear, 
The Church of the first-born above ; 
But what must it be to be there P 

6 Do, Thou, Lord, *midst pleasure or woe, 
For heaven our spirits prepare. 

And shortly we also shall know. 
And feel what it is to be there. 
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** fnmy Father^ s house are many majisions." —John xiv. 2. 

Y - /: rpHERE is a blessM Home 
X ^U X Beyond this land of woe, 

Where trials never come. 

Nor tears of sorzow flow ; 

Where fattii is lost in sight, 

And patient hx>pe is crowned, 

And everlasting light 

Its glory throwfij around. 

2 There is a land of peace. 
Good ^^Is know it weU; 
Glad songs that nev^r cease 
Within its portals swell; 
Around its glorious throne, 
Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One 
And Spirit, evermore. 

3 joy all joys beyond. 

To see the Lamb Who died, 
And count each sacred wound 
In hands, and feet, and side; 
To give to Him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God, 
Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love. 

His own most gracious smilo 

Shall welcome you above. 

M 2 
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** There remaineth ther^ore a rest to the people qf OofV' 
Heb. iv. 9. 

Sonning, 3.] S.M. Lh. bonar 

1 A^ DEST for the toiKn^ hand, 
-■^4/ Rest for the anxious brow, 

Rest for the weary, way-worn feet. 
Best from all labour now; 

2 Best for the feyered brain, 

Best for the throbbing eye ; [more 

Through these parched lips of thine uo 
Shall pass the moan or sigh. 

3 Soon shall the trump of God 
Give out the welcome sound. 

That shakes thy silent chamber-walls, 
And breaks the turf-sealed ground. 

4 Ye dwellers in the dust, 
Awake ! come forth and sing ! 

Sharp has your frost of winter been. 
But bright shall be your spring. 

6 'Twas sown in weakness here, 
*Twill then be raised in power; 
That which was sown an earthly seed 
Shall rise a heavenly flower. 

*• Where I wn^ there ehaU cUso my serwint &e.**— John xii. 26. 
Berne, 490. J L.M. [c. blliott 

_ o T ET me be with Thee where Thou art, 
1 40 ±J jiy Saviour, my Eternal Best ! 

Then only will this lonffing heart 

Be fully and for ever blest. 

2 Tict me be with Thee where Thou art. 
Thy imveiled glory to behold; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be treacherous, faithless, cold. 
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3 Let me be with Thee where Thou art., 
Where spotless saints Thy name adore; 
Then only will this sinful heart 

Be evil and defiled no more! 

4 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 
Where none can die, where none remove ; 
Then neither death nor life will part 
Me from Thy presence and Thy love. 

" With Clirist, which is far better,'' —ThiL L 23. 
Interlachen, 443.] 88.88.88. [p. t. paloravr 

J ACk TT^^^ ^^ those that have none other^ 
^ /t^ "*"*■ Left for life by father, mother, 
All their dearest lost or taken, 
Only not by Thee forsaken; 
Comfort Thou the sad and lonely, 
Saviour dear, for Thou canst only. 

2 When the glooms of night are o'er us, 
Satan in his strength before us; 
When despair^ and doubt, and terror 
Drag the blinded heart to error; 
Comfort Thou the poor and lonely, 
Saviour dear, for Thou canst only. 

3 By Thy days of earthly trial, 

By Thy friend's foreknown denial. 
By Thy cross of bitter anguish, 
Leave not Thou Thy lambs to languish ; 
Comforting the weak and lonely, 
Lead them in Thy pastures only. 

4 Sick with hope deferred, or yearning 
For the never-now-retuming ; 

When the glooms of grief o^ershade us, 
Thou hast known, and Thou wilt aid us ! 
To Thine own heart take the lonely, 
lieaning on Thee only, only. 
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** The cUy was pure gM," — ^Rev. xrL 18. 
Salem, 340] 76.76.76.76. [bbbnabd, tr, by neai& 

J m^ JERUSALEM, the golden, 
-■^ 5 With milk and honey bless'd ; 

Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed: 
The home of fadeless splendour, 

Of flowers that have no thorn ; 
Where they shall dwell as children 
Who here as exiles mourn. 

8 Jiearawalam^ ihe Gnly, 

That look'st from heaven below ; 
In thee is all my glory; 

In me is all my woe: 
I strive to win that glory; 

I toil to gain that light; 
Send hope before to grasp it, 

Till hope is lost in sight. 

3 Jerusalem I exulting, 

On that securest shore, 
I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 

And love thee evermore ! 
O happy, holy city. 

The portion of the blest ^ 
True visicm of true beauiy. 

Sweet balm of all distressed. 

4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean I 

Thou hast no time, bright day I 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away! 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor's laurel, 

And thine the golden dower. 
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5 The Lamb is all tliy splendour, 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 
And He whom now we trust in, 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see Him 

Shall have Him for their own. 

6 sweet and blessed country, 

When shall I see thy face ? 
sweet and blessed country, 

When shall. I win thy grace ? 
Exult, dust and ashes ! 

The Lord shall be thy part ; 
Hifr only, His for ever, 

lliou shalt be, and thou art. 

" So shall we ever he tmth the Lard,*^ — 1 These, vr. 17. 
Bremen, 70.] S.M. [j, montgombrt. 

T C T '^ l^OR ever with the Lord I '' 
* 5 Amen ; so let it be ; 

Life from the dead is in that word, 
'Tis immortality. 
Here in the body pent. 
Absent from Him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

2 My Father's house on high. 

Home of my soul, how near, 
At times, to faith^s foreseeing eye 

Thy golden gates appear 1 

Ah I then my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love. 
The bright inheritance of saints ; 

Jerusalem above. 
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8 " For ever with the Lord ! " 

Father, if 'tis Thy will. 
The promise of that faithful word. 

Even here to me fulfiL 

Be Thou at my right hand. 

Then ce^n I never fail ; 
Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand* 

Fight, and I must prevail. 

4 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death. 

And life eternal gain. 

Knowing as I am known, 

How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 

"For ever with the Lord ! " 

5 The trump of final doom 
Will speak the self-same wprd, 

And heaven's voice thunder through the 
tomb, 

"For ever with the Lord ! '' 

The tomb shall echo deep 

That death-awakening sound; 
The saints shall hear it in their sleep, 

And answer from the ground. 

6 Then upward as they fly. 
That resurrection word 

Shall be their shout of victory, 

" For ever with the Lord ! " 

That resurrection-word, 

That shout of victory. 
Once more, " For ever with the Lord I '* 

Amen ; so let it be ! 
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*' A yrecU mMUUude, which no man could number... cried with a 
loud wice."— Rev. vii 9. 

Btafctgari. 835.] 87.S7.S7S7. [o. wobdswobth. 

T r O TTABK the sound of holy voices, 
* 5 ^^ Chanting at the crystal sea, 

HuUelujah! Hallelujah! 

Hallelujah ! Lord, to Thee. 
Multitude, which none can number. 

Like the stars, in glory stands. 
Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in their hanosi. 

2 Patriarch, and holy Prophet, 

Who pr^ared the way of Christy 
King, Apostle, Bainti Ocmfessor, 

Martyr, and Eyanffelist, 
Saintly Maiden, Godly Matron, 

Widows who have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 

To the Loid of all, are tiiere. 

3 They have come from tribulation. 

And have washed their robes in Blood, 
Washed them in the Blood of Jesus ; 

Tried they were, and firm they stood; 
Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented. 

Sawn asimder, shun with sword. 
They have conquered Death and Satan, 

By the might of Christ the Lord. 

4 Marching with Thy cross their banner 

They have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of Salvation, 
Thee, their Saviour and their King; 
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Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered; 

GlacUy, Lord, with Thee they died, 
And, by death, to life immortal 

They were bom and glorified. 

5 Now they reign in heavenly glory, 

Now they walk in golden Kght, 
Now they drink, as from a river. 

Holy bliss and infinite ; 
Love and peace they taste for ever ; 

And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 

Of the Blessed Trinity. 

6 God of God, the One-Begotten, 

Light of Light, Emanuel, 
In Whose Body, joined together, 

All the Saints for ever dwell; 
Pour upon us of Thy fulness. 

That we may for evermore 
God the Father, God the Son, and 

God the Holy Ghost adore. 

''And they glanfied Ood in mc "—GaL L 24. 
Norland, 228.] " S-M. ' [mant 

TCI r ^■'^ ^^y ^®*' saiDt, Lord, 
* 5 3 "^ Who strove id Thee to live, 
Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For Thy dear saint, -0 Lord, 

Who strove in Thee to die, 
And found in Thee a full reward, 
Accept our themkful cry. 

3 Thine earthly meiJ(ibers fit 

To join Thy saints above, 
In one communion ever knit, 
One fellowship of love. 
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4 Jesus, Thy Name we Uess, 
And humbly pray that we 
M ay follow tnem in holiness, 
Who lived and died for Thee. 



Cj^t Cj^rrj^ : its Jitxrrs|^ip anir ^xbxnixnttB. 
THE LORD'S DAY. 

" Thii tithe day which the Lord hath made,''^FB. cxyiR 24 
Leipsio, 290.] 77.77.77. [J. a. elliott. 

J mA r^REAT Creator, who this day 

* 5 t" ^^ From Thy perfect work didst rest ; 

By the souls that own Thy sway, 
Hallowed be its hours and blest ; 
Cares of earth aside be thrown, 
This day given to heaven alone. 

2 Sfiviourl who this day didst break 
The dark prison of the tomb. 

Bid our slumbering souls awake. 
Shine through all their sin and gloom : 
Let us, from our bonds set free. 
Rise from sin, and live to Thee. 

3 Blessed Spirit I Comforter! 

Sent this day from Christ on high ; 
Lord, on us Thy gifts confer, 
Cleanse, illumine, sanctify ! 
All Thine influence shed abroad. 
Lead us to the truth of God. 

" The Lord's day. "—Rev. i. 10. 
SJiiloh, 222.] 76.76.76 76. [a woudbwobth, 

T r r O ^-^^ ^^ ^^"^^ *^^^ gladness, 

* 5 5 ^-^ day of joy and light, 

balm of care and sadness. 
Most beautiful, most bright 1 
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Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life's dry, dreary sand; 

From thee, liKe Pisgah^s mountain. 
We view our promised land. 

2 On thee, at the Creation, 

The Kght first had its birth; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from det>ths of earth ; 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from Heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 

3 To-day on weary hations 

Hie heavenly manna &lls; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where Gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams ; 
And living wat^ flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams* 

4 May we, new graces, gaining 

From this our day of rest. 
Attain the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest; 
And there our voice upraising 

To Father and to Son 
And Holy Ghost, be praising 
Ever the Three in One. 
" Early m the morning thejsrst day of the wweJfe."— Mark xvi. 2. 
Aurelia, 415.] 76it6.76.76. [ada cambbidgb. 

• - ^ rpHE dawn of God's dear Sabbath 

* 5 Breaks o'er the earth again. 

As some sweet summer morning 
After a night of pain : 
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It comes as cooling sbowers 

To some enchanted land, 
As shade of clustered palm-trees 

'Mid weary wastes of sand. 

2 day I when earthly isorrow 

Is merged in heavenly joy, 
And trial changed to bliessing 

That foes may not destroy, — 
When want is turned to fiimess, 

And weariness to riest, 
And pain to wondrous rapture, 

Upon the Saviour's breast ! - 

3 we would bring for offering, 

Though ii^arred with ^urthly soil, 
A week of earnest labour. 

Of steady, faithful toil; 
Fair fruits of self-denial. 

Of strong, deep love to Thee, 
Fostered by Thine own Spirit 

In our humility. 

4 And we would bring our burden 

Of sinM thought and deed, 
In Thy pure presence kneeling. 

From bondage to be &eed; 
Our heart's most bitter sorrow 

For all Thy work imdone — 
So many talents wasted. 

So few bright laurels won I 

5 So be it. Lord, for ever, 

may we evermore. 
In Thy most holy presence. 
Thy blessed name adore I 
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Upon this peaceful Sabbath, 

Within these temple walls- 
Type of the stainless worship 
In Sion's golden halls — 

6 So that, in joy and gladness, 

We reach that home at last. 
When life's short week of sorrow. 

And sin, and strife is past; 
When angel-hands have gathered 

The fair, ripe fruit for Thee, 
Father, Lord, Redeemer, 

Most Holy Trinity. 

** Our feet fihall stand within /% gatea.^* — Psalm cxxiL 2. 
Paran, 871.] 87.87.77. [schmolck, tr, hy c. winkwobth. 

y - ^ /^PEN now thy gates of beauty, 
J/ ^-^ ZioD, let me enter there. 
Where my soul in joyful duty 

Waits for Him who answers prayer; 
Oh ! how blessed is this place, 
Filled with solace, light, and grace. 

2 Yes, my God, I come before Thee^ 

Come Thou also down to me; 
Where we find Thee and adore Thee, 

There a heaven on earth must be. 
To my heart, oh ! enter Thou — 
Let it be Thy temple now. 

3 Here Thy praise is gladly chanted, 

Here thy seed is. duljr sown, 
Let my soul, where it is planted, 

Bring forth precious sheaves alone, 
So that all I hear may be 
Fruitful unto life in me. 
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4 Thou my faith increasie and quioken, 
Let me keep Thy gift divixie, 

Howsoe'er temptations thicken ; 

May Thy Word still o^or me shine, 

As my pole-star through my life, 

As my comfort in my strife. 

6 Speak, God, and I will hear Thee, 

Let Thy will be done, indeed ; 

May I undisturbed draw near Thee 

While Thou dost Thy people feed ; 
Here of Life the Fountain flows, 
Here is balm fer all our woes^ 

•' Can Godfumiah a taJble in the wUdemessf* — ^Ps, IxxviiL 19. 
Southwoldy 110.] CM. [j. s. b. monsell. 

T f* 8 A ^^ ^^* Thou fast, and^^may I feast, 
* 5 ^ -^^ Bread of Heaven, on Thee, 
One day in seven, from grief released, 
Set by Thy mercy free P 

2 And art Thou day by day distrest 

With cares that round Thee close. 
While I may in Thy blessed rest 
One day in seven repose P 

3 Heavy Thy self-imposed load. 

Thy burden on me light; 
The lonely desert Thine abode, 
But mine Thy garden bright; 

4 Where I, beneath the Tree of Life, 

May gather living food, 
And far removed from sin and strife, 
Grow to be wise and good. 

n2 
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6 Thy table in the wilderness 
For my refreshment spread, 
Thyself the food, and Thou to bless 
And break the heavenly bread. 

** Now^ ther^are, are toe ail here preaerU h^ore GocL*^ 
Acts. X. 33. 

Mulhauaen, 227*] 78.78.88. [clau3nttzb]1, tr. by c. wink worth. 

T r o RLESSED Jesus, at Thy word 
*5y -^ We are gathered all to hear Thee ; 
Let our hearts and souls be stirred 

Now to seek and love and fear Thee ; 
By Thy teachings sweet and holy 
Drawn from earth to love Thee solely. 

2 All our knowledge, sense, and sight 

Lie in deepest durkness shrouded, 
Till Thy Spirit breaks our night 

With the beams of truth unclouded : 
Thou alone to God canst win us, 
Thou must work all good within us. 

3 Glorious Lord, Thyself impart ! 

Light of light from God proceeding, 
Open Thou our ears and heart. 

Help us by Thy Spirit's pleading ; 
Hear the ciy Thy people raises. 
Hear and bless our prayers and praises. 

•* 2i either is he that planteth anything, neither he tJuit watereth ; 

but God thoA giveth the increase." — 1 Cor. iii. 7. 
French, 1.] CM. Lheber. 

T ^O C^ GtODy by whom the seed is given, 
1 U Vn/ v/ By whom the harvest blest ; 

Whose word> like manna showered from 
heaven. 
Is planted in our breast: 
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2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 
And plunderers of the air ; 
The sultry sun's intenser heat. 
And weeds of worldly care. 

a Though buried deep, or thinly strown, 
Do Thou Thy grace supply ; 
The hope in earthly fiirrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. 

'*Theendo/the SabbatfL^'-UtAt. xxviiL !• 
BattishiU,299.] 77.77- 

y ^ y T^BE another Sabbath's close, 
-*: ^ '■^ •" Ere again we seek repose, 
Lorclt our song ascends to Iliee, 
At Thy feet we bow the knee. 

2 For the mercies of the day. 
For this rest upon our way, 
Thanks to Thee alone be given, 
Lord of earth, and Xing of heaven. 

3 Cold our services have been ; 
Mingled all our prayers with sin ; 
But Thou canst and wilt forgive; 
By Thy grace alone we live. 

4 Whilst this thorny path we tread. 
May Thy love our footsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past. 
May we rest with Thee at last ! 

5 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above ; 
While their steps Thy pilgrims bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 
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** And when th$ evemng loaa comCf He ufoatKere akme,** 
Matt xiy. 23. 

Loeda, 269] 888.6. [o. xlliott. 

J A^ nPHE Sabbath-day has reached its close! 
^^^ -*- Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repo^. 

Grant me the peace Thy love bestows; 
Smile on my evening hour. 

2 heavenly Comforter, sweet Guest ! 
Hallow and calm my troubled breast ; 
"Weary, I come to Thee for rest; 

Smile on my evening hour. 

3 Let not the Gospdl seed remain 
UnfruiiM, or be lost again ! 

Let Heavenly dews descend like rain; 
Smile on my evening hour. 

4 Oh! ever present, ever nigh, 
Jesus, on Thee I fix mine eve; 
Thou hear'st the contrite spirit's sigh: 

Smile on my evening nour« 

6 My only Intercessor, Thou, 

Mmgle Thy fragrant incense now 
With every prayer, and every vow : 
.Smile on my evening hour. 

6 And oh! when life's short course shcdl end, 
And death's dark shades around impend. 
My God, my everlasting Friend, 
Smile on my evening hour. 
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**ne shaU carry the lamht in HU 6<Mom."— Isaiah zL 11. 

ni^n^lri'"^- } 87.87.87.87. [w. a. MTHLBKBEaa, tr. 

J /i^ O AVIOUR, who Thy flock art feeding 

IV}^ \0 With the Shepherd's kindest care, 

All the feeble genuy leading, 

While the lambs Thy bosom share ; 
Now, these Ettle ones receiving, 

Fold them in Thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, Tny word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm ! 

2 Never, from Thy pasture roving,* 

Let them be the lion's prey; 
Let Thy tenderness so loving 

Keep them all life's dangerous way : 
Then, within Thy fold eternal, 

Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal. 

Drink the rivers of Thy grace ! 

*« Baptized into His <ieat^"— Rom. vi 8. 
Coveney, 356.] CM. [t. beck. 

J /{. JESUS, we lift our souls to Thee, 
1 O^ O Thy Holy Spirit breathe; 
And let these little infants be 
Baptized into Thy death. 

2 let Thine unction on them rest, 
Thy grace their souls renew ; 
And write within their tender breast, 
Thy name and nature too. 
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3 Thy faithful servants let them prove, 

fiegirt with truth Divine; 
Be sharers in Thy flying love. 
And followers of Thine. 

4 Lord, plant us all into Thy death, 

That we T^ life may prove, 

Partakers of ^fiiy Cross beneath, 

And of Thy Crown above. 

He took them up in Hia armA...atnd bleated them." 

Mark z. 16. 

Sckmgton, 5.1 87.87.87. [i. s. leeson {alt.). 

jA^ (^ BACIOUS Saviour, holy Shepherd, 
1 U ^ VJT Little ones ai^ dear to Thee ; 
Gathered with Thine arms, and carried 

Li Thy bosom, may they be 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended. 
From all want and danger free* 

2 Tender Shepherd, never leave them, 

From Thy fold to go astray; 
By Thy waminff love directed. 

May they wi& the narrow way: 
Thus direct them, thus defend them, 

Lest they fall an easy prey, 

3 Let Thy Holy Word instruct them; 

Fill their minds with heavenly liffht; 
Let Thy love and grace constrain tnem. 

To approve whatever is right; 
Let them feel Thy yoke is easy. 

Let them prove Thy burden light* 

4 Taught to lisp the holy praises 

Which on earth Thy children sing. 
With both lips and hearts imfeignM, 

Glad thank-offerings may they bring, 
Then with all Thy saints m glory. 

Join to praise their Lord and King, 
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*' 8^ffer the littk children lo cqme unto ?7»e."~Mark x. 14. 
Mulhaoflen, 227.] 78.78^. [scbmolck, /n 

jAA TJLESSED Lord, Thy servants see 
1 U U U Offering lief e obedience willing ; 
ho we bring this child to Thee — 

Thus Thine own command fulfilling. 
'Tis Thiae own assurance given: 
Such are of Thy holy heaven. 

2 Prince of Peace, Hiy peace bestow ; 

Shepherd, to Thy sheepfold take it ; 
Way of Life, its pathway show ; 

Head, Thy living member make it ; 
Vine abundant, life providing, 
Keep this branch in Thee abiding. 

3 Now upon Thy heart it lies; 

Lo ! we give Thee our heart's treasure. 
Heavenward lead our prayers and sighs ; 

Pour Thy blessing without measure. 
Write the name we now have given — 
Write it in the Book of Heaven. 



t "S^axVn ^uppr. 



** Now, v^ien the even woe come, He ecU d/omt with the twehe.^ 
Matthew zxvL 20. 

Troyte, 359.] 10.10.10.10. f c. L. ford. 

J A^ ^^ nnHIS is My body, which is given 

^^/ -■- for you: 
Do this '*— He said, and brake — '* remembering 

Me." 
Lamb of Gk)d, our Paschal offering true, 
To us the Bread of Life each moment be. 
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2 ** This is My blood, for sins' remission shed/" — 
He tspake, and passed the cup of blessing 

round: 
So let us drink, and, on life's fulness fed. 
With heavenly joy each quickening pulse 

shall bound. 

3 "The hour is come!'* with us in peace sit 

down ; 
Thine own Beloved, love us to the ^d ; 
Serve us one banquet, ere the night's dark 

frown 
Veil from our sight the presence of our Friend. 

4 Girded with love, stiU wash Thy servants' feet. 
While they, submissive, wonder and ctdore ; 
Bathed in Thy blood, our spirits every whit 
Are clean — ^yet cleanse our goings more and 

more. 

5 Some will betray Thee—" Master, is it I P"— 
Leaning upon Thy love, we ask in fear — 
Ourselves mistrusting, earnestly we cry 

To Thee, the Strong, for strength when sin is 
near. 

6 But round us fall the evening shadows dim; 
A saddened awe pervades our darkening sense ; 
In solemn choir we sinff the parting hymn. 
And hear Thy voice — " Arise, let us go hence." 

" Te do shew (he LorcPs death tiU He come."*— I Cor. xi 26. 
Clifton, 432.] 888.4. [q. kawson. 

-rXQ TJY Christ redeemed, in Christ re- 

lOO ,D stored. 

We keep the memory adored. 
And shew the death of our dear Lord 
Until He^comel 
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2 His body, broken in our stead, 

Is here, in this memorial bread ;-^ 
And so our feeble love is fed 

Until He come ! 

3 His fearful drops of agony, 

His life-blood shed for us, we see:— 
The wine shall tell the mystery. 

Until He come! 

4 And thus that dark betrayal night 
With the last advent, we unite, 
By one bright chain of loving rite. 

Until He come ! 

6 Until the trump of God be heard, 
Until the ancient graves be stirred ; 
And, with the great commanding word, 

The Lord shall come! 

6 blessed hope ! with this elate 
Let not our hearts be desolate. 
But, strong in faith and patience, wait 
Until He come ! 

'* The word ia nigh thee : even in thy moutfi and in ih.y heart.^* 
m Rom. X. 8. 

Melanichthon, 304.] 88.88.88. [c. wbslby. 

T K r%\f ^^"^I^ Divine, Thy grace we claim, 
1 O y Y While thuB Thy precious death we 
Once offered up, a spotless Lamb, [shew ! 
In Thy great temple here below, 
Thou didst for all mankind atone, 
And standest now before the throne, 

2 Thou standest in the holiest place, 
As now for guilly sinners slain ; 
The blood of sprmkling speaks, and prays, 
All-prevalent, for helpless man : 

o 
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Thy blood is still our ransom fotmd. 
And speaks salvation all aronnd. 

3 We need not now go up to heaven 
To bring the lonff-sought Saviour down; 
Thou art to all dreachr given: 
Thou dost e'en now Thy banquet crown : 
To every faithful soul appear. 
And shew Thy real presence here. 

«* // any man eai of this bread, he shaU live fir ever J** 
John vi. 51. 

KelSi, U\ } 10.10.10.10. [H. BONAB. 

- ^^ nnRXIE Bread of Life, in pitying mercy 
^ 7 ^ •*■ given, 

Long-famished souls to strengthen and to feed ; 

Christ Jesus, Son of God, true Bread from 
heaven. 

Thy flesh is meat. Thy blood is drink indeed* 

2 I cannot famish, though this earth should fail. 
Though life through all its fields should pine 

and die ; X^*^®' 

Though the sweet verdure should forsake each 
And every stream of every land run dry, 

3 True Tree of Life I of Thee I eat aud live— 
Who eateth of Thy fruit shall never die ; 
'Tis Thine the everlasting health to give: 
The youth and bloom of immortality. 

4 Jesus, our djring, buried, risen Head« 
Thy Church's Life and Lord, Lnmanuell 

At Thy dear Cross we find the eternal bread. 
And in Thy empty tomb the living weU. 
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** My flesh ia meat buieed, and My blood is drink ind^ed.^* 

tTolm vi. 6a 

Durham, 4U.] C.M. [r. B. bbownr 

T ^ T O JESTTS CHRIST, the Holy One, 
^7 ^ ^^ 1 long to be with Thee : 
Jesus Christ, the lowly One, 
Come and ^bide with me. 

2 Now, while the symbols of Thy lore 

Before Thy saints are set, 
And Thou, descending from above, 
Their yearning hearts hast met: 

3 Come, and o'ershadow, with Thy power 

This lonely heart of mine ; 
And feed me in. this solemn hour 
With Thine own bread and wine. 

4 My " meat indeed," my " drink indeed,'' 

Art Thou, my gracious Lord ; 
Help Thou my soul by faith to feed 
On this Thy precious word : 

6 Till, nourished, strengthened, satisfied. 
My glad and thankful heart 
Forgets the things Thou hast denied 
In those Thou dost impart. 

'* Their eyei icere opened, and they kneio Him,** 
Lake xxiv. 31. 
Cherith, 374.] CJ.M. [e. osleh 

1^0 O ^^^ unseen, yet ever near, 
^7 ^ ^-^ Thy presence may we feel ; 
And thus inspired with holy fear. 
Before Thine altar kneel. 
2 Here may Thy faithful people know 
The blessings of Thy love ; 
The streams that through the deseit flow ; 
The manna from above. 
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3 We come, obedient to Thy word. 

To feast on heavenly food; 
Our meat, the body of ihe Lord ; 
Our drink. His precious blood. - 

4 Thus may we all Thy words obey; 

For we, God, are Thine ; 
And go rejoicing on our way, 
Renewed with strength Divine. 

*^ Except ye eat Oie flesh of the Son of Man, and drink His Mood, 
ye have no Ufe in you," — John vi 53.^ 

Lusatia, 356.] 76.76.76.76. [aquinas, tr, by kay palmeb. 

T ^ O B^^-^J^ *^ pilgrims given, 
/ 3 ^^ O food that angels eat ; 
manna sent from heaven. 

For heaven-bom natures meet! 
Give us, for Thee long pining. 

To eat till richly fiUed; 
Till, earth's delights resigning. 
Our every wish is stilled. 

2 water, life-bestowing. 

Forth from the Saviour's heart, 
A fountain purely flowing, 

A fount of love Thou art! 
Olj, let us, freely tasting, 

Our burning thirst assuage I 
Thy sweetness, never wasting. 

Avails from age to age. 

3 Jesus, this Feast receiving, 
' We Thee, unseen, adore; 
Thy faithful word believing, 

We take — and doubt no more* 
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Give us, Thou true and loving, 
On earth to live in Thee; 

Then, death the veil removing, 
Thy glorious face to see. 

'* And they aU dranh of «."— Mark xiv. 23. 
Nfwlaud,68.] S.M. [H. c^aeles. 

. VrO Gospel like this Feast, 
1 74 11 Spread for Thy church by Thee^ 
Nor prophet nor evangelist 
Preach the glad news so free. 

2 All our redemption cost, 
All our redemption won; 

All it has won for us, the lost, 
All it cost Thee, the Son. 

3 Thine was the bitter price. 
Ours is the free gift given ; 

Thine was the blood of sacrifice, 
Ours is the wine of heaven. 

4 For Thee the burning thirst, 
The shame, the mortel strife. 

The broken heart, the pierced side; 
To us the Bread of Life. 

5 Here we would rest midway, 
As on a sacred height; 

That darkest and that brightest day 
Meeting before our sight. 

6 From that dark depth of woes 
Thy love for us hath trod. 

Up to the heights of blest repose, 
Thy love prepares with God. 

o2 
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7 Till, from self's chains released. 
One sight alone we see. 
Still at the cross, as at the feast, 
Behold Thee, only Thee ! 

*'i7e appeared unto the eleven as they sat at meat,** 

Mark xvi. 14. 

Vevay, 480.] 7.77. [». h. bxyubs. 

^ JESUS, to Thy table led, 
^7 S No^ 1®* every heart be fed 

With the true and living bread. 

2 While in penitentse we kneel. 
Thy sweet presence let us feel. 
All Thy wondrous love reveal. 

3 While on Thy dear cross we gaze. 
Mourning o'er our sinful ways. 
Turn our sadness into praise; 

4 Draw us to Thy wounded side. 
Whence there Sowed the healing tide^ 
There our sins and sorrows hide. 

6 From the bonds of sin release, 
Cold and wavering faith increase. 
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace ! 

6 Lead us by Thy pierced hand. 
Till around Thy throne we stand. 
In the bright and better land. 

''lam tfiat Bread of Life.'*— John vi. 48. 
HoUef, 409.) L.M. [bbknabd, tr. by bay palmer. 

^ ^/;. '^^f ESUS, Thou joy of loving hearts ! 
170 «J Thou Fount of life! Thou Light 
/ of men ! 
From thi6 best bliss that earth imparts, 
vVe turn unfilled to Thee again. 
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2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on Thee call; 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good, 
To them that find Thee, all in all ! 

3 We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still! 
We drink of Thee, the Foimtain Hesid 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Where'er our changeM lot is cast ; 
Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast. 

6 Jesus, ever with us stay ! 

Make all our moments calm and bright! 
Chase the dark night of sin away. 
Shed o'er the world Thy holy light. 

" So let him eat of that bread, and drink of that cup.** 
1 Cor. xi. 28. 

St. Dunstan, 392.] 66.66. [j. 6. R. monsell 

- T HUNGER and I thirst ; 

^ 7 7 Jesus my manna be ; 

Ye living waters, burst 

Out of tne Rock for me. 

2 Thou bruised and broken Bread I 
My life-long wants supply ; 

As living souls are fed, 
feed me, or I die, 

3 Thou true life-giving Vine ! 
Let me Thy sweetness prove ; 
Renew my life with Thine, 
Refresh my soul with love. 
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4 Bougli paths my feet have trod. 
Since first their course began ; 
Feed me, Thou Bread of God ! 
Help me, Thou Son of Man ! 

5 For still the desert lies 
My thirsting soul before, 
Living W aters ! rise 
Within me evermore. 

*' Jesus took bread and blessed U.^^'biaXt xxvi. 26. 
Barnabas, 16.] 7676.77.76. [c. weslb^ 

T ^ Q TESXTS, Master of the Feast ! 

170 O The feast itself Thou art ; 

Now receive Thy meanest guest, 

And comfort every heart ; 
Give us living bread to eat. 

Manna that from heaven comes down, 
See us waiting at Thy feet. 
And make Thy favour known. 

2 In this barren wilderness 

Thou hast a table spread. 
Richly filled with every grace 

Our fainting souls can need : 
Still sustain us by Thy love; 

Still Thy servant's strength repair. 
Till we reach Thy courts above, 

And feast for ever there. 

" Christ is all and in aU.^* — Col. iii. 11. 
Livonia, 463.] 76.76.77. [h. b«>nar. 

Y TESTIS, Sun and Shield art Thou ; 

^/y ^ Stm and Shield for ever ! 
Never canst Thou cease to shine, 

Cease to guard us never. 
Cheer our steps as on we go, 
Ccme between us and the foo. 
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2 Jesufi, Bread and Wine art Thou, 

Wine and bread for ever ! 
Never canst Thou cease to feed, 

Or refresh us never. 
Feed we still on bread divine, 
Drink we still this heavenly wine ! 

3 Jesus, Love and Life art Thou, 

Life and love for ever ! 
Ne'er to quicken shalt Thou cease. 

Or to love us never. 
All of life and love we need 
Is in Thee, in Thee indeed. 

4 Jesus, Peace and Joy art Thou, 

Joy and peace for ever ! 
Joy that fades not, changes not, 

Peace that leaves us never* 
Joy and peace we have in Thee, 
Now and through eternity. 

5 Jesus, Song and Strength art Thou, 

Strength and song for ever ! 
Strength that never can decay. 

Song that ceaseth never. 
Still to us this strength and song. 
Through eternal days prolong. 

" This do in remembrance of me,^* — 1 Cor. xL 24. 
Dalkeith, 239. ) ,^ ,^ .^ .^ r 

GUead,4i6. / 10.10.10.10. [h. bonar 

T Q ^ TT ERE, my Lord, I see Thee face 

I50 ±1 to face,' 
Here would I touch and handle things unseen ; 
Here grasp with fiimer hand the eternal grace, 
And all my weariness upon Thee lean. 
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2 Here wotild I feed upon the bread of GocI, 
Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven ; 
Here would I lay aside each earthly load. 
Here taste afresh the cahn of sin forgiven. 

3 This is the hour of banquet and of song. 
This is th§ heavenly table spread for me. 
Here let me feast, and, feasting, stiU prolong 
The brief bright hour of fellowship with Thee. 

4 Too soon we rise ; the symbols disappear ; 
The feast, though not the love, is past and gone ; 
The bread and wiiie remove, but Thou art. here ; 
Nearer than ever; still my Shield and Sun. 

5 I have no help but Thine; nor do I need 
Another arm save Thine to lean upon, 

It is enough, my Lord, enough, indeed ; 
My strength is in Thy might — Thy might alone. 

6 I have no wisdom, save in Him who is 
My wisdom and my teacher, both in one ; 
No wisdom can I lack while Thou art wise, 

' No teaching do I crave, save Thine alone; 

7 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness ; 
Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing blood. 
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace, — 
Thy blood, Thy righteousness, Lord, my God. 

8 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by, 
Yet, passing, points to the glad feast above. 
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 

The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss and love. 
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** Giveua llUs day our daUy bread,''* — ^Matt vL 11. 
Zweisimmen, 425.] 66.66.66.66. [a. a. p^octeb. 

T 8 T f^^TE US our daily bread, 
* ^ * vT o God, the bread of strength ; 

For we have learnt to know 

How weak we are at length : 

As children we are weak. 

As children must be fed; 

GKve us Thy grace, O Lord, 

To be our daily bread. 

2 Give us our daily bread, 
The bitter bread of grief: 

We sought earth's poisoned feasts. 
For pleasure and relief; 
We sought her deadly fruits. 
But now, O God, instead. 
We ask Kiy heading grief. 
To be our oaily bre^. 

3 Give us our daily bread. 
To cheer our fainting soxd; 
The feast of comfort. Lord, 
And peace to make us whole; 
For we are sick of tears. 
The useless tears we shed; 
Now give us comfort. Lord, 
To be our daily bread. 

4 Give us our daily bread. 
The bread of angels, Lord, 
By us so many times 
Broken, betrayed, adored; 
His body and His blood. 
The feast that Jesus spread. 
Give Him, our Life, our All, 
To be our daily }xesA. 
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** Tlien will T go Unto the aUar of Ood, unto Ood. my exceeding 
joy" — Ps. xliiL 4. 

Samaria, 450.] . L.M. 6 lines. ^ [huber. 

J O ^ Tj^ORTH from the dark and stormy sky, 
*■■ ^ ^ -*■ Lord, to Thine altar's shade we fly ; 

Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 

Father, we seek Thy shelter here ; 

Weary and weak, Thy grace we pray; 

Turn not, Lord, Thy guests away ! 

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain ; 
Lon^ have we sought our rest in vain; 
• WiUered in doubt, in darkness lost. 
Long have our souls been tempest-tossed; 
Low at Thy feet our sins we lay, 
Turn not, Lord, Thy guests away. 

. ** Tlie marriage of the Lamh is come,^^ — Rev. xix. 7. 
ISharon, 373.] 77.77.77.77. [cweslet. 

' O ^ /^OME, and let us sweetly join, 
1 O^ KJ Christ to praise in hymns divine 1 
Give we aU, with one accord, 

Glory to our common Lord; 

Hands, and hearts, and voices raise; 

Sing as in the ancient days ; 

Antedate the joys above ; 

Celebrate the feast of love. 

2 Jesus, we Thy promise claim; 
We are met in Thy great name; 
In the midst do Thou appear. 
Manifest Thy presence here! 
Sanctify us. Lord, and bless; 
Breathe Thy. Spirit, give Thy peace; 
Thou Thyself within us move ; 
Make our feast a feast of Jove. 
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3 Make us all in Thee complete ; 
Make us all for glory meet — 
Meet to stand before Thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light. 
Call, call us each by name 
To the marriage of the Lamb ; 
Let us lean upon Thy breast : 
Love be there our endless feast. 

** Thou art aprientfor ever after the order of Melchisedec^* 
Heb. viL 17. 
Hayne, 217.] L.M. 

T 8 /I 'RJ^J'^Ofl^-f' • *^® Eternal King and Priest 
1 O^ U Brings forth for me the bread and 
wine ; 
Himself the Master of the Feast, 
His flesh and blood the food divine! 

2 Jesus! I come, for Thou dost call; 
I eat and drink at Thy conmiand; 
Low at Thy feet I humbly fall : 

O touch me with Thy pierced hand. 

3 Wash throughly clean this heart of mine. 
That it may beat for Thee alone; 

O let it lose its life in Thine, 

And have no will except Thine own. 

4 In weariness be Thou niy rest. 
In loneliness be Thou my friend. 
In sorrow hold me to Thy breast. 
And keep me, Jesu, to the end. 

** This is my body This i« my ftfoorf."— Matt. xxvi. 26, 28. 

Navarre, 169.] 98.98.9898. [hebbr. 

• O _, TD READ of the world, in mercy broken, 

* ^ 5 Wine of the soxd, in mercy shed ; 

By whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in whose death our sins are dead ; 
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Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed, 

And be Thy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed, 

" Blessed are they who are caUed urUo (he marriage supper of 
the Xa?»6."— Rev. xix. 9. 

Ramleh, 336.] S.M. . c. wsslet (aU,) 

J QA \\F^ ^ *te lower parts 
1 OU YT Of Thy great kingdom feast, 
And feel the earnest in our hearts 
Of Thine eternal rest. 

2 Thy presence makes the feast; 
Now let our spirits feel 
The glory not to be expressed- 
The joy imspeakable. 

3^ For still a higher seat 

We in Thy kingdom claim; 
And here begin by faith to eat 
The supper of tJie Lamb. 

4 Lift up from earth our eyes 
To that great bajiquet there; 
And ever for the crowning prize 
Our waiting hearts prepare. 

6 The life that's hid with Thee, 
With hidden manna feed, 
Until the great Epiphany, 
When we shall feast indeed- 
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* ife thai reapeth receiveth wages, and gaiherethfruU unto lifi 

eferwa^ "—John iv. 36. 
boldan, 175.] L.M. [o. ba.wson. 

f 8 n Ti EAPER 1 behold the fields are white 
107 XX With the great harvest of the world! 
Soldier ! seek thou the thickest fight, 
Thy Captain's standard is unfurled. 

2 Wise to win souls, exhort, reprove, 
And watch the flock redeemed by blood; 
Warn with thy tears, — preach in deep love 
The gospel of the grace of Qt>d. 

3 Toil on in the appointed way, 

The precious fioiit shall soon appear; 
Work thou thy work whilst it is day! 
The shadows lengthen, — night is near : 

4 And say not that thv hands are weak. 
Thy heart is iPaint, thy soul cast down, 
But press thou on the prize to seek ; — 
FaithAil to death, — secure the crown. 

5 Soon shalt thou hear the Master's voice, 
The welcome cry. Behold, I come! 
Within the pearly gates rejoice, 

And rest thee in thy heavenly home. 

**Hi8 KmgcUm ndOh over a2£."— Psalm ciii 19. 
Damascus, 388.] 8.8.8. [trench. 

J O O T ET all men know, that all men move 
i O O ±J Under a canopy of love. 

As broad as the blue sky above ; 

2 That doubt and trouble, fear and pain, 
And anguish, all are shadows vain ; 
That death itself shall not remain. 
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3 That weary deserts we may tread, 
A dreary labyrinth we may thread. 
Through dark ways underground be led ; 

4 Yet, if we will our Guide obey, 
The dreariest path, the darkest way, 
Shall issue out in heavenly day! 

5 And we, on divers shores now cast, 
Shall meet, our perilous voyage past, 
All in our Father's house at last! 

6 Let all men count it true that love, 
Blessing, not cursing, rules above, 
And that in it we live and move. 



** Pray ye therpfore the Lonl of Uie Jiarvest, tJuit He will send 
forth labourers into His Iiarvest." — Matt. ix. 38. 

Aurelia, 415.] 76.76.76.76. [j. s. b. iconselu 
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T ORD of the living harvest, 
-" That whitens o er the plain. 
Where angels soon shall gather 

Their sheaves of golden grain ; 
Accept these hands to labour. 

These hearts to trust and love, 
And deign with them to hasten 

Thy kingdom from above. 

As labourers in Thy vineyard. 

Send us out, Christ, to be 
Content to bear the burden 

Of weary days for Thee ; 
We ask no other wages. 

When Thou shalt call us home, 
But to have shared the travail 

Which makes Thy kingdom come. 
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8 Come down, Thou Holy Spirit- 

And fill our souls with ligbt, 
Clothe us in spotless raiment, 

In linen clean and white ; 
Within Thy sacred temple 

Be with us, where we stand, 
And sanctify Thy people 

Throughout this happy land. 
4 Be with us, God ihe Father 1 

Be with us, God the Son! 
And God, the Holy Spirit ! 

O Blessed Three in One! 
Make us a Royal Priesthood, 

Thee rightly to adore. 
And fill us with Thy fulness. 

Now, and for evermore. 

** // <my man serve Me, let MmfoUowMe ; and where I jLtn, 

there ehaU also my servant be," — John xii 26. 
Norwich, 328.] O.M. [spitta, tr. h. l. luther. 

inn trow blessed from the bonds of siii, 
1 v^ Q XX j^^ earthly fetters free, 
In singleness of neart and aim, 

Thy servant, LoihI, to be ! 
The hardest toil to imdertake 
With joy at Thy command. 
The meanest office to receive 
With meekness at Thy hand! 
2 With willing heart and louging eyes, 
To watch before Thy gate. 
Ready to run the weary race, 
To bear the heavy weight; 
No voice of thunder to expect, 

But follow cabn and still. 
For love can easily divine 
The One Beloved's will. 

p 2 
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3 Thus may I sei-ve Thee, gracious Lbrd I 

Thus ever Thine alone, 
My soul and body given to Thee, 

The purchase Thou hast won. 
Through evil or through good report, 

Still keeping by Thy side. 
By life or death, in this poor flesh, 

Let Christ be magnified. 

4 How happily the working days 

In this dear service fly, 
How rapidly the closing hour, 

The time of rest draws nigh ! 
When all the faithful gather home, 

A joyful company, 
And ever where the Master is. 

Shall His blest servants be. 

•*i/ any man serve Me, him wiU My Fatluir honour" 
John ziL 26. 

Jerusalem, 294.] C.M. 6 lines. [t. t. lynch. 

"pvISMISS me not Thy service, Lord 
I p I XJ But train me for Thy will ; . 
For even I, in fields so broad 

Some duties may ftdfil; 
And I will ask for no reward. 
Except to serve Thee still. 

2 How many serve, how many more 

May to" the service come! 
To tend the vines, the grapes to atore, 

Thou dost appoint for some: 
Thou hast Thy young men at the war, 

Thy little ones at home. 
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8 All works are good, and each is best 

As most it pleases Thee; 
Each worker peases when the rest 

He serves in charity; 
And neither man nor work imblest, 

Wilt Thou permit to be. 

4 Our Master all the work hath done 

He asks of us to-day ; 
Sharing His service, every one 

Share too His Sonship may; 
Lord, I would serve and be a son : 

Dismiss me not, I pray. 

** send out Thy light and Thy «rtt</t."— Psalm xliii. 3. 
Worms, 17.] 88.88.66.66.8. [j. Montgomery. 

j^^ QEND out Thy light and truth, O God! 
y ^ With sound of trumpet from above ; 
Break not the nations with Thy rod. 
But draw them as with cordis of love : 

Justice and mercy meet ; 

The work is well begun ; 

Through every clime their feet. 

Who bring glad tidings, run ; 
Here, as in heaven. Thy will be done. 

2 Before Thee every idol fall ; 

Rend the false prophet's veil of lies ; 
The fulness of the Gentiles call. 
Be Israel saved, let Jacob rise. 
* Thy kingdom come indeed. 

Thy Church with union bless, 
. Let Scripture be her creed, 
And every tongue confess 
One Lord—the Lord our Righteousnea^. 
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3 Now, for the travail of His sou], 
Messiah's peaceful reign advance; 
From sea to sea, from pole to pole, 
He claims His pledged inheritance; 

Thou most mighty! gird 
Thy sword upon Thy thigh, — 
That two-edged sword, — Thy word, 
By which Tty foes shall die, 
Then be new-bom beneath Thine eye. 

4 So perish all Thine enemies; 
Their enmity alone be slain; 
Them, with Thy arm of mercy seize ; 
Breathe, and their sonls shall come again ; 

So may Thy friends at length. 
Oft smitten, oft laid low. 
Forth, like the sun in strength, 
Conquering, to conquer go, 
Till to lliy throne all nations flow. 

" The Jiarvest truly is plenteous^ but the labourers are few," 
Matt. ix. 37. 

Carinthia, 199.] 77.77. [bahnmbieb, tr. by c. winilwobi-h, 

-r ^^ QPREAD, oh spread, thou mighty word, 
y 3 Spread the kingdom of the Lord, 

Wheresoever His breath has given 
Life to beings meant for heaven. 

2 Tell them how the Father's will 
Made the world,^ and keeps it still, 
How He sent His Son to save 
All who help and comfort crave. 

3 Tell of our Redeemer's love, 
Who for ever doth remove 
Bv His holy sacrifice. 

All the guilt that on us lies 
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4 Tell them of the Spirit given 
Now, to guide us up to heaven, 
Strong and holy, just and true,. 
Working both to will and do. 

5 Word of Life ! most pure and strong, 
Lo ! for thee the nations long ; 
Spread, till from its dreary night 
Ail the world awakes to hght. 

6 t^p, the ripening fields ye see, . 
]mghty shall the harvest be. 
But the reapers still are few, 
Great the work they have to do. 

7 Lord of harvest, let there be 

Joy and strength to work for Thee, 

Let the nations far and near 

See Thy light, and learn Thy fear, 

** Blessed are ye that saw beside all waters," — Isa. xxxii. 20. 
Gildas, 321.] S.M. [j. montoomekt. 

-. ^ . Q OW in the mom thy seed, 
y T -A.t eve hold not thine hand ; 

To deubt and fear, give thou no heed, 
Broad-cast it o'er the land. ' 

2 Beside all waters sow, 

The highway furrows stock. 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 
Scatter it on the rock. 

3 The good, the fruitfiil ground. 
Expect not here nor there, 

O'er hill and dale, by plots His found ; 
Go forth, then, everywhere. 
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4 Thou knoVst not wliich may thrive^ 
The late or early sown; 

Grace keep9 the precious germs alive, 
When and wherever strown. 

5 And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beau^, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full com at length. 

6 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry. 

Shall foster and mature the gram 
For gamers in the sky. 

7 Thence, when the glorious end. 
The day of God is come. 

The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven cry, "Harvest Home." 

**Sing unto the Lord a new song, and His praise from Hie ^vl 
of the earth. "— Isa. xlii. 10. 

Meaux Abb«y, 153.] CM. [looan 

-r r\ ^ OING to the Lord in joyM strains, 
* y 5 Let earth His praise resoimd, 

Ye who upon the ocean dwell, 
* And fill the isles around. 

2 city of the Lord, begm 

The universal song; 
And let the scattered villages 
The cheerful notes prolong. 

3 Let Kedar's wilderness afar. 

Lift up its lonely voice ; 
And let the tenants of the rock, 
In accents rude rejoice. 
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4 Till, midst the stream of distant lands, 
Tbe islands soxmd His praise; 
And all combined with one accord, 
Jehovah's glories raise. 

** So sJmU He 8priiiMe many ncUiowi,** — Isaiah lii. 15. 
Stuttgart, 335.] 87.87^7.87. [a. c. coxb 

J f^/C Q AVIOUR, sprinkle many nations, 
1 yU k5 Fruitful let Thy sorrows be, 
By Thy pains and consolations 

Draw the Gentiles imto Thee; 
Of Thy cross the wondrous bIotj 

Be to all the nations told; 
Let them see Thee in Thy glory, 
And Thy mercy manifold. 

2 Far and wide, though all unknowing. 

Pants for Thee each mortal breast; 
Human tears for Thee are flowing, 

Human hearts in Thee would rest. 
Thirsting as for dews of even, 

As the new-mown grass for rain. 
Thee they seek, as God of Heaven, 

Thee as Man, for sinners slain. 

3 Saviour, lo! the isles are waiting, 

Stretched the hand, and strained the 
sight 
For Thy Spirit, new creating 

Love's pure flame and wisdom's light; 
Give the word, and of the preacher 

Speed the foot, and touch the tongue^ 
Till on earth by every creature 

Glory to the Lamb be sung. 
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'* Revive Thy tiwX;."--Habakkttk iii. 2. 
Hampton, 183.] S.M. [l. c. w. 

T) EVIVE Thy work, Lord, 
* y / -"^ Thy work of quickening power. 

O'er earth's parched wilderness pour down 
The Pentecostal shower. 

2 Revive Thy work, Lord, 
In far-oflF Indian lands ; 

Bid Ethiopia's myriad tribes 

Stretch forth to Thee their hands. 

3 iftevive Thy work, Lord, 
Amid the polar snows, 

Let Nature's frozen wastes rejoice, 
And blossom as the rose. 

4 Revive Thy work, Lord, 
Among the long-lost sheep 

Of Israel's house, and bid them look 
On Him they pierced, and weep. 

5 Revive Thy work, Lord, 
In this our native isle. 

With floods of light and life di\ine, 
Make all her borders smile. 

6 Revive Thy work, Lord, 
In our own souls we pray; 

May aU for the great harvest-hom^ 
Be ripening day by day. 

* Where is the promise of His coming ? " — ^2 Peter iii 4. • 
VVinclieBter, 57.] L.M. [hebeiu 

T nS O SAVIOTJR, is Thy promise fled? 

1 y O yj jf Qj. longer might Thy grace endure P 
To heal the sick, and raise the dead. 
And preach Thy Gospel to the poor. 
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2 Come, Jesus, come I return again ; 
With brighter beam Thy servants bless, 
Who long to feel Thy perfect' reign, 
And share Thy kingdom's happiness 

3 A feeble race, by passion driven, 
In darkness and in doubt we roam. 
And lift our anxious eyes to heaven. 
Our hope, our harbour, and our home. 

4 Yet 'mid the wild and wintry gale. 
When death rides darkly o'er the sea. 
And strength and earthly daring fail. 
Our prayers, Redeemer, rest on Thee. 

6 Come, Jesus, come ! and ^ of yore 
The prophet went to clear Thy way, 
A harbinger Thy feet before, 
A dawning to Thj brighter day; 

6 So now may grace with heavenly shower 
Our stony hearts for truth prepare; 
Sow in our souls the seed of power. 
Then come and reap Thy harvest there. 

Tlie glory of (he Lord ahaU he revealed, and aUflesk shall se^ 
it together.** — Isa. xL 5. 

. Aynhoe, 46.] S.M. [r. wardlaw. 

T nn O -"^^^-^ ^^^ ^^> arise, 
yy -The cause of truth maintain; 

And wide o'er all the peopled world 
Extend its blessed reign. 

2 Thou Prince of Life, arise. 

Nor let Thy glory cease; 
Far spread the conquests of Thy grace. 

And bless the earth with peace. 

Q 
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3 Thou Holy Ghost, arise, 
Expand Thy quickening wing, 

And o'er a dark and ruined world. 
Let light and order spring. 

4 All on the earth arise. 
To God the Saviour sing; 

From shore to shore, from earth to heaven, 
Let echoing anthems ring. 

*• Thy JdngdQm come."— Matt. vi. 10. 
8t. Michael, 2.] S.M. \f. joHXb. 

^^^ /^OME, kingdom of our God! 
M\j\j \j g^eet reign of light and love, 
Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad. 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over our spirits first 
Extend Thy healing rrign ; 

Then raise and quench the sacred thirst 
That never pains again. 

3 Come, kingdom of our Qx)d ! 
And make the broad earth Thine; 

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from Life's glad tree; 

And in its shade like brothers rest; 
Sons of one family. 

5 Come, kingdom of our God 1 
And raise Thy glorious throne 

Li worlds by the undying trod, 
Where God shall bless His own. 
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** Aivake^ awaken put on thy strength; Zion,^*—rlAK liL 1. 
Waterford, 140.] 76.76.76.76. [b. oouoa 

10T AWAKE, awake, Zion, 
MyJ L XX. Put*on tliy strength divine, 
Thy garments bright in beauty, 

The bridal dress be thine : 
Jerusalem. th« lioly, 

To purity restored ; 
Meek ^ride all fair and lowly, 
Go forth to meet thy Lord. 

2 From henceforth pure and spotless, 

All glorious within. 
Prepared to meet the Bridegroom, 

And cleansed from every sin; 
With love and wonder smitten. 

And bowed in guileless shame. 
Upon thy heart oe written 

The new mysterious Name. 

3 Jerusalem victorious 

In triimiph o'er her foes ; 
Mount Zion, great and glorious. 

Thy gates no more shall close. 
Earth's millions shall assemble 

Around thine open door, 
While hell and Satan tremble. 

And earth and heaven adore. 

4 The Lamb who bore our sorrowsj 

Comes down to earth again; 
No Sufferer now, but Victor, 

For evermore to reign. 
To reign in every nation. 

To rule in every zone; 
O world-wide coronation. 

In every heart a throne I 
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6 Awake, awake, O Zion, 

Thy bridal day draws nigh, 
The day of signs and ^wonders, 

And marvels from on high. 
Thy sun uprises slowly. 

But keep thou watch and ward ; 
Fair Bride, all pure and lowly. 

Go forth to meet thy Lord. 

*,*My sotU toaiteth for the Lord more tJian they that watch fat 
the morning," — Ps. cxxx. 6. 

Stukeley, 173.] CM. [sib b. dbnny. 

^^^ r IGHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart, 
J^yJM ±J g^g^j. q{ ^^q coining day! 

Arise, and with Thy morning beams, 
Chase all our griefs away. 

2 Come, blessed Lord ! bid every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of Thy royal Name, 
And own Thee as their King. 

3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 

To the bright world above, 
Break forth in rapturous strains of joy, 
In memory of Thy love. 

4 Lord, Lord, Thy fair creation groans. 

The air, the earth, the sea, 
In unison with all our hearts, 
And calls aloud for Thee. 

5 Come, then, with all Thy quickening power, 

With one awakening smile. 
And bid the serpent's trail no more 
Thy beauteous realms defile. 
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6 Thine was the cross, with all its fruit 
Of grace and peace divine ; 
Be Thine the crown of glory now, 
The palm of victory Thine. 

** The Spirit of the Lord Ood is upon wie." — Isa^ Ixi. 1. 
Altona, 93.] L.M. [j. heumann, ir, 

aO 1 O ™^^* *^® *^® ^^ ^^7 Light, 
XU^ \J Direct the souls that walk in night. 
And bring them 'neath Thy sheltering care, 
To find their blest redemption there. 

2 Illumine those who blindly roam, 

Oh I call the wanderer kindly home ; 
The hearts astray that union crave. 
And those in doubt confirm and save. 

3 O that the deaf may hear Thy voice. 
The dumb to speak of Thee rejoice ; 
The thankless heart its silence break. 
And, taught by Thee, confession make. 

4 Those who in error wandjsr wide, 

Iiet Thy bright beams of mercy guide ; 
Whom sin hath bruised and wounded, heal. 
To all the hope of glory seal. 

5 So they who sing Thy praise above 
With us shall join in bonds of love ; 
And Thee for all Thy grace adore, 
On earth, in heaven, for evermore. 

** TTiat they all may be one : as Thont^ Father y ari in me, and J 

in 7%ee."— John xvu. 21. 

St. Margaret, 361.] * CM. [ray palmeb. 

^^ . r ORD, Thou on earth didst love Thine 

Myj^ XJ Didst love them to the end ; [own, 

still from Thy celestial throne 

Let gifts of love descend : 

Q 2 
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2 The love the Father bears to Thee, 

His own eternal Son, 
Give all Thy saints, till all shall be 
In pure affection one. 

3 As Thou for us didst stoop so low, 

Wanned by love's holy flame, 
So let our deeds of kindness flow 
To all who bear Thy name. 

4 One blessed fellowship in love, 

Thv living church should stand, 
Till faultless she at last above. 
Shall shine at Thy right hand. 

5 glorious day when she, the Bride, 

with her dear Lord appears 1 
When robed in beauty at His side, 
She shall forget her tears ! 



horning aittr (gfa^itiitg. 



•* In the morning will I direct my prayer vnto TVtef?, and will 
look up,''— Fa, V. a 

Pdleatine 47.] L.M. [latin, tr. by nealb. 

From a Soman and Sarum Brtviary Synm, ** Jam hteit orto tUterc." 

^OW that the daylight fills the sky, 
2 O 5 . 11 We lift our hearts to God on high, 
That He, in aU we do or say. 
Would keep us free from harm to-day. 

2 May He restrain our tongues from strife 
And shield from anger's din our life, 
And guard with watchful care our eyes 
From earth's absorbing vanities 
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3 O may our inmost hearts be pure, 
From thoughts of folly kept secure ; 
And pride of sinful flesh subdued 
Through sparing use of daily food. 

4 So we, when, this day^s work is o'er, 
And shades of night return once more, 
Our path of trial safely trod, 

Shall give the glory to our God. 

**And God divided the light fr6m the darkness,'^ ^Oen. L 4. 
N'icea, 315.] L.M. [lattk, tr, by b. caswall. 

an 6 O ^^^^"^ Creator of the Light ! 

MxjKJ \J Who didst the dawn from darkness 
bring; 
And framing nature's depth and height, 
Didst with the new-bom light begin ; 

2 Who gently blending eve with mom. 
And mom with eve, didst call them day ; 
Now night's dark shade is o'er us borne, 
O hear us, as to Thee we pray. 

3 Let not our souls by guilt depressed. 
Or vexed by thoughts impure and vain. 
So lose the way to endless rest. 
Drawn down by sin to earth again. 

4 Teach us to knock at Heaven's high door, 
Teach us the prize of life to win; 
Teach us all evil to abhor. 

And purify ourselves within* 

6 Father of mercies ! hear our cry ; 
Hear us, sole-begotten Son! 
Hear us, Holy Ghost, most high. 
Now and while endless ages run. 
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** B6 TVmu (heir arm every morning,** — Isa. xxxiii. 2. 
Ella, 94.] L M. [ambrosb, tr. by bbv. i, CHANPLRa . 

^r\n O JESUS, Jiord of light and ffrace, 
2r O 7 \J r^Q^ brightness of the Father^s face ; 
Thou Fountain of eternal light, 
Whose beams disperse the shades of night ; 

2 Come, Holy Sun of Heavenly love, 
Come in Thy radiance from libove. 
And to our inward hearts convey 
The Holy Spirit's cloudless ray. 

3 So we the Father's help will claim, 
And sing the Father's glorious Name, 
And His almighty grace implore, 
That we may stand, to fall no more. 

4 May He our actions deign to bless. 
And loose the bonds of wickedness ; 
From sudden falls oui' feet defend, 
And guide us safely to the end. 

6 May faith, deep rooted in the soul. 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease. 
And all within be joy and peace, 

6 hallowed thus be every day; 
Let meekness be- our morning ray. 
Our faith like noontide splendour glow, 
Our souls the twilight never know. 

** UnU> you that fear my name shall the tiun of Righteaumess 

ame."— Mai. iv. 2. 

Maidstone, 436.] 77.77.77. fc- weslbt. 

^ ^ O /CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 

2rUO \U Christ, the true, the only Light, 

Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night : 
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Day-spriiig from on high, be nealr , 
Day-star, in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom. 
Unaccompanied by Thee; 
Joyless is the day's return 

Till Thy mercy's beams I see; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, Badiancy Divine! 
Scatter all my unbelief: 

More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

** My voice shalt thou hea/r in tJie morning" — Ps. v. 3. 
Battishill, 299.] 77.77. [rosenmoth, ir* h. l. lutheb 

^ ^ ^ TESFS, Sun of Eighteousness, 
-2#Oy O Brightest beam of Love Divine, 
With the early morning rays 
Do Thou on our darkness shine. 

2 As on drooping herb and flower 
Falls the soft, refreshing dew. 
Let Thy Spirit^s grace and power 
All our weary souls renew. 

3 Like the sun's reviving ray, 
May Thy love, with tender glow, 
All our coldness melt away, 
Warm and cheer us forth to go. 

4 our only Hope and Guide, 
Never leave us, nor forsake ; 
Keep us ever at Thy side, 

Till the eternar morning break. 
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5 Lead us all our days and years 
In Thy straight and narrow way; 
Lead ns through the vale of tears 
To the land of perfect day. 

^*IIe seUeth an end io darkness, and searcheth out all 

perfection,^* — Job. xxviii. 3. 

Farrant, 106.] CM. [latin, tr. by j, h. new man. 

^ y ^ 'C'ATBDER of mercies infinite, 
2. 1 O X Ruling all things that be, 
Who, shrouded in the depth and height, 
Art One, and yet art Three, 
9 Accept our. songs, aco^t our tears, 
A mingled stream we pour ; 
Such stream the laden bosom dieers. 
To taste Thy sweetaiess more: 

3 Purge Thou with fire the o'ercharged mind, 

Its sores and wounds profound; 
And with the watcher's girdle bind 
The limbs which sloth hath bound ; 

4 That they who with their songs by night 

Before Thy presence come. 
All may be filled with strength and light 
iFrom their eternal home. 

" TVtott shalt lie down, and none shaM make thee afraid," 

Job. xi 19. 

A-mhcim, 343.] G.M. [a..a. pbocter 

^ J J '^pHE shadows of the evening hours 
X 1 1 X pJ^^ fj.Qjj^ jTj^ darkening sky ; 

Upon the fragrance of the flowers 
The dews of evening lie. 
2 Before Thy Throne, Lord of heaven. 
We kneel at close of day ; 
Look on Thy children from on high, 
And hear us while we pray. 
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3 The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord, 

Oh, do not Thou despise; 
But let the incense of our prayers 
Before Thy mercy rise. 

4 The brightness of the coming light 

Upon the darkness rolls; 
* Wifn hopes of future gloiy chase 
The shadows on our souls. 

5 Let peace, Lord, Thy peace, O Qod^ 

Upon our souls descend ; 
From midnight fears and perils. Thou 
Our tremUing hearts defend. 

6 Give us a respite from our toil, 

Calm and jsubdue our woes ; 
Through the long day we suffer, Lord 
Oh, give us now repose! 

**8o He giveth Hia bdoved tiUepJ** — Pb, oxxvii 2. 
Ernan, 459.] L.M. [o. rawson. 

^ J ^ ^PHOU who hast known the careworn 
Z 1 Z X breast, 

The weary need of sleep's deep balm, 
Come, Saviout, ere we go to rest. 

And breathe arotmd Thy perfeet calm. 

2 Thy presence eives us childlike trust, 

Gladness and hope without alloy; 
The faith that triumphs o'er the dust, 
And gloamings of eternal joy. 

3 Stand in our midst, dear Lord, and say, 

"Peace be to you this evening hour;" 
Then all the struggles of the day 
Vanish before Thy loving power. 



y Google 



180 MORNING AND EVBNINO. 

4 Blest is the pilgrimage to heaven ! 
A Kttle nearer every night I 
Christ to our earthly darkness given. 
Till in His glory there is light. 

" When I sit in darkness, the Lord shaU he a Ughi unto fne.** 

Micah vii 8. 

Advent EveniDg Hymn, 35.] L.M. [latik, tr. by CAs'ifiLL. 

^ y ^ r\ Thou true life of all that live ! 

'^ * 3 ^-^ Who dost unmoved, all motion sway ; 

Who dost the mom and evening give, 

And through its changes guide the day: 

2 Thy light upon our evening pour — 
So may our souls no sunset see; 
But death to us an open door 

To an eternal morning be. 

3 Father of Mercies ! hear aur cry ; 
Hear us, sole-begotten Son! 

Who, with the Holy Ghost most high, 
Reignest while endless ages run. 
•* Thou shalt take thy rest in safety,^— Job xi 18L 

rpHROUGH the day Thy love has 
^ ^ 4 spared us, 

Now we lay us down to rest; 
Through the silent watches guard us, 
lict no foe our peace molest ; 

Jesu, Thou our Guardian be; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 

Dwelling in the midst of foes, 

Us and ours preserve from dangers. 

In Thine arms mav we repose, 

And, when lire's sad day is past, 
Best with Thee in heaven at last. 
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•* The Lord was my Stay,'' —2 Sam. xxii. 19. 

Y^l^ 397. I 11,10. [,. BLLERTON. 

1 T C O STRENGTH and Stay upholding all 
O ^^ creation, 

Who ever dost Thyself unmoved abide, 
Yet day by day the light in due gradation 
From hour to hour through all its changes 
guide ; 

2 Grant to life's day a calm unclouded ending. 
An eve untouched by shadows of decay. 
The brightness of a holy deathbed blending 
With dawning glories of the Eternal Day. 

** Deliver us from en7."— Luke zi 4. 
Sion, 83.] 887.887. [o. rawson. 

^ J A "p^ATHER, in high heaven dwelling, 

-^ ''• ^ -*- May our evening song be telling 

Of Tny mercy laree and free. 

Through the day Thy love hath fed us, 

Through the day Thy care hath led us. 

With divinest charity. 

2 This day's sins, pardon, Saviour, 
Evil thoughts, perverse behaviour. 

Envy, pride, and vanity; 
From the world, the flesh, deliver. 
Save us now, and save us ever, 

O Thou Lamb of Calvary ! 

8 Prom enticements of the devil. 
From the might of spirits evil 

Be our shield and panoply; 
Let Thy power this nignt defend us, 
And a neavenly peace attend us. 

And angelic company. 

B 
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4 Wliilst the night-dews are distilling. 
Holy Ghost, each heart be filling 

With Thine own serenity; 
Softly let our eyes be closing, 
Lovinsp souls on Thee reposing. 

Ever blessed Trinity. 

**IwUi both lay me down t» peace tmdeleep; for Thou, Lord, 
only mdkeet me dweU in safety.^* — Fb. iv. 8. 

Upsa?, 178.] 84^.888.4. [hebeb and whatblt. 

'5- T T fr^"'^ ^^* madest earth and heaven, 
MLy VT Darkness and light ; 
Who the day for toil hast given 

For rest the night; 
May Thine angel-gnards defend ns, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send ns. 
Holy dreams and hopes attend ns. 
This livelong night. 

2 Guard im w^^, guard us sleeping; 

And when we die, 
May we, in Thy mighty keeping 

All peaceful lie. 
When the last dread call shall wake us^ 
Do not Thou, our God forsake us; 
But to reign in glory take us 

With Thee on high. 

** Thou mdhesl the outgoings of the morrUng and the evening to 
rejoice.*^ — ^Ps. Ixv. 8. 

Dresden, 180.] fi555.10.5555.10. [oebhabst, tr, by massib. 
1 T 8 TT VENING and morning, 
M L O Aid gimaet and dawning, 

Wealth, peace, and gladness. 

Comfort m sadness. 
These are Thy works; all the glory be Thine. 
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Times without numberi 
Awake or in slumber, 
Thine eye observes us, 
From danger preserves us, 
Causing Thy mercy upon us to shine. 

2 Father, O hear me ! 
Pardon and spare me I 
Quench all my terrors, 
Blot out my errors, 

That by Thine eyes they may no more be scanned. 

Order my goings, 

Direct aU my doings. 

As it may please Thee, 

Retain or release me. 
All I commit to thy fatherly hand. 

3 Griefs of God's sending. 
All have an ending ; 
Clouds may be pouring. 
Wind and wave roaring, 

Sunshine will come when the tempest has passed 

Joys still increasing, 

And peace never ceasing, 

Faith lost in vision. 

And Hope in fruition. 
These are the joys which I look for at last. 

*'Lel&ie lifUng up of my hands he as the evening sacrifice." 
PiB.cxli2. 
Altorf, 382.] 966.866. 

^j r\ T?OB the blesssings this day given, 
-^ -*• y -*• I will raise songs of praise 
To my God in heaven. 
Wondrous is Thy love and power, 
All Thy sheep Thou wilt keep 
Through the midnight hour. 
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2 I will lay me down and slumber. 
Though around foes abound, 
Fierce and without number; 
Satan may his legions gather, 
Yet shall I safely lie 

Guarded by my Father. 

3 When the morning dawn is breaking, 
Let me be still with Thee 

In Thy presence waking; 
So, Lord, be my protection. 
Through Death's night, till the light 
Of the resurrection. 

** Peace from 6od the Father^ and the LordJesua our Savioitr.^ 
Titvm i 4. 

Palestine, 47.] L.M, [f. t. palobave. 

aao O ^^^^T ^^ ^®' ^ Saviour dear, 
MM\J \J Before we sleep bow down Thine ear 

Through dark and day, o'er land and sea; 

We have no other hope but Thee. 

2 Oft from Thy royal road we part, 
Lost in the mazes of the heart 

Our lamps put out, our course forgot. 
We seek for God and find Him not. 

3 What sudden sunbeams cheer our sight 
What dawning risen upon the night ! 
Thou giVst iSiyself to us, and we 
Find Guide and Path and all in Thee. 

4 Through day and darkness. Saviour dear. 
Abide with us more nearly near; 

Till on Thy face we lift our eyes. 
The Sun of God's own Paradise. 
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5 Praise God, our Maker and our Friend ; 
Praise Him through time, till time shall end ; 
Till psalm and song His name adore, 
Through Heaven's great day of Evermore. 

** Joy Cometh m the Tnomingr^Va, xxx. 5. 
Olmutz, 420.] 86.84. [s. t. treoelles. 

^ ^ ^ nnHE gloomy night will soon be past, 
'^^ ^ J- The morning star appear ; 
The rays of blessed light at last 
Each eye will cheer. 

2 Thou bright and Morning Star, Thy light 

Will to our joy be seen ; 
Thou, Lord, wut meet our longing sight, 
No cloud between. 

3 Thy love sustains us on our way 

While pilgrims here below ; 
Thou dost, Saviour, day by day, 
Thy grace bestow. 

4 But, oh I the more we learn of Thee, 

Ajid Thy rich mercy prove. 
The more we long Thy face to see 
And know Thy love. 

**I am vnth you cdway,^^ — ^Matt. xxviiL 20. 
Durham, 414.] CM. [steoman, tr. by c. winkworth 

O '^ O A ■'^^''^•'^ among us with Thy grace, 
MMM xx Lord Jesus, evermore, 

Nor let us e'er to sin give place 
Nor grieve Him we adore. 

2 Abide among us with Thy word, 
Redeemer, whom we love; 
Thy help and mercy here afford. 
And life with Thee above. 

r2 
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3 Abide among usr with Thy ray, 

light that lightenest all, 
And let Thy truth preserve our way, 
Nor suffer us to fall 

4 Abide with us to bless us still, 

bounteous Lord of peace, 
With grace and power our souls now fill. 
Our faith and love increase. 

5 Abide among us as our shield, 

Captain of Thy host. 
That to the world we may not yield. 
Nor e'er forsake our post. 

6 Abide with us in faithfiil love, 

Our God and Saviour be, 
Thy help at need, oh let us prove, 
And keep us true to Thee. 



figmns for %mal ^ttuBxom. 

THE BUILDING OF A CHTmCH. 

" EstahUah Thou the \oorh of our hamU upon u«." 
Ps. xo. 17. 

Constance, 124.] L.M. [j. m. nealb. ' 

^ ^ ^ O I^OI^I^ ^^ Hosts ! whose glory fills 

223 V^ Tii^ bounds of the eternal hills, 

And yet vouchsafes in Christian lands. 

To dwell in temples made with hands. 

2 Grant that all we who here to-day. 
Rejoicing, this foimdation lay, 
Majr be in very deed Thine own, 
Built on the precious Comer-Stone. 
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3 The heads that guide endue with skill, 
The hands that work preserve from ill, 
That we, who these foundations lay, 
May raise the top-stone in its day. 

4 Both now and ever, Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 

Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
ever blessed Trinity! 

" The place where Thine honour dweUethJ** — Ps. xxvi. 8. 

Sideley, 461.1 CM. 

^^ . p OD of our Fathers, to Thy Name 
2, M^ vT "This edifice we raise ! 

may these walls to distant years. 
Re-echo with Thy praise. 

2 May blooming youth and tottering age 

Here blend with one accord 
In prayer and praise, and joyfiil sing 
Hosannas to the Lord. 

3 Here let the burdened spirit feel 

A solace to its grief, 
And roll its burden on the Lord, 
And find a sure relief. 

4 And when the tempter, like a flood, 

"Would overwhelm the soul. 
Here may the standard be upraised. 
And back the torrent roll. 

6 Here on the mourner, doomed awhile 
'Midst gloomy doubts to stray, 
O Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
And chase the gloom away. 
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6 And when, at last, tlie great account 
Of God's own people's given, 
Of thousands may it then be said, 
"There he was bom for heaven." 

** Arise, O Lard, into Thy rest ; Thou and the ark of Thy 
strength," — Ps. cxxxiL 8. 

French, 1.] CM. [yr. c. brtamt. 

^ ^ - r\ THOTJ, whose own vast temple stands 
^^^5 Built over earth and sea, 

Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship Thee. 

2 Lord, from Thine inmost glory send^ 

Within these coui-ts to 'bide. 
The peace that dwelleth, without end. 
Serenely by Thy side. 

3 May erring minds that worship here 

ne taught the better way; 
And they who mourn, and they who fear. 
Be strengthened as they pray. 

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm. 

And pure devotion rise. 
While round these hallowed walls the storm 
Of earth-bom passion dies. 

NEW TEAR'S DAY. 

" So teach iis to number our days, that we may apply our hearts 

unto toisdom"— Ps. xc. 12. 
Sculooatee, 456.] 77.77- [henry downton 

^ ^ K TTOE, Thy mercy and Thy grace 
-^'^^ -^ Constant through another year. 
Hear our song of thankralness ; 
Jesus, our Kedeemer, hear! 
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2 In our weakness and distress, 

Bock of strength, be Thou our stay ! 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way 1 

3 Who of us death's awftd road 

In the coming year shall tread? 
With Thy rod and staflF, God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 

4 Make us faithful, make us pure. 

Keep us evermore Thine own, 
Help Thy servants to endure. 
Fit us for the promised crown! 

6 So within Thy palace gate 

We shall praise, on golden strings. 
Thee the only Potentate, 

Lord of lords, and King of kings. 

*' I trust in the Lord^'—Ta. xxxL 6. 
Kirkella, 389.J CM. [latin, ir. by p. potts. 

^ ^ m nnHE year is gone, beyond recall, 
^^/ J- With all its hopes and fears. 
With all its joys for those new-bom. 
With all its mourners* tears. 

2 Thy thankftd people praise Thee, Lord, 

For countless gifts received. 
And pray for grace to keep the Faith 
Which saints of old believed. 

3 To Thee we come, gracious Lord, 

The new-bom year to bless; 
Defend our land from pestilence, 
Give peace and plenteousness. 
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4 Forgive this nation's many sins, 

The ffrowth of vice restetin, 
And help ns all with sin to strive. 
And crowns of life to gain. 

5 From evil deeds that stain the past 

We now desire to flee ; 
And pray that future years may all 
Be spent, good Lord, for Thee. 

6 O Father, let Thy watchful Eye 

Still look on ns in love. 
That we may praise Thee, year by year. 
As angels do above. 

SPRING. 

** Thou blessest the springing thereof," -^Fb. Ixv. 10. 
Btyria, 157.] 446.446. [ J. s. b. moxsili. 

^ ^ O nnHE (^ring-tide hour 
-^ ^'^ -*- Brings leaf and flower. 

With songs of life and love ; 
And many a lay 
Wears out the day 
In many a leafy grove : 

2 Bird, flower, and tree 
Seem to agree 

Their choicest gifts to bring; 

But this poor heart 

Bears not its part. 
In it there is no spring. 

3 Dews fall apace, — 
The dews of grace, — 

Upon this sold of sin ; 

And love divine 

Delights to shine 
Upon the waste within: 
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4 Yet year by year 
Fruits, flowers appear, 

And birds their praises sing, 

But this poor heart 

Bears not its part. 
Its winter has no spring. 

5 Lord, let Thy love, 
Fresh from above. 

Soft as the south wind blow. 

Call forth its bloom. 

Wake its perftime, 
And bid its spices flow. 

6 And when Thy voice 
Makes earth rejoice, 

And the hills laugh and sing, 

Lord, teach this heart 

To bear its part. 
And join the praise of spring. 

HARVEST. 

" They joy hrfore Thee, according to ike joy m harveaV* 
Isa. ix. 3. 
Sharon, 373.] 77.77.77.77. [alpobd. 

^^r\ (^OME, ye thankM people, come, 
y v^' Raise the song of Harvest-Home I 
All is safely gathered in. 
Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God, our maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied: — 
Come to God's own temple, come! 
Raise the song of Harvest-Home. 
2 All this world is God's own field. 
Fruit unto His praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Fnto joy or sorrow grown : 
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First the blade, and then the ear. 
Then the ftdl com shall appear: 
Lord of Harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3 For the Lord our God shall come. 
And shall take His Harrest home : 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away : 

GKve His angels charge at last. 
In the fire the tares to cast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His gamer evermore. 

4 Even so. Lord, quickly come, 
To thy final Harvest-Home 1 
Gather Thou Thy people in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There, for ever purified. 

In Thy presence to abide ; 

Come, with all Thine angels, come, 

Raise the glorious Harvest-Home ! 

" These wait cUl upon Thee, that Thou mayest give Oiem their 
meat in due season," — ^Ps. civ. 27. 

Gloucester, 317.] CM. [j. keble. 

^ ^ ^ T ORD, in Thy name Thy servants 
-^3 ^ plead. 

And Thou hast sworn to hear; 
Thine is the harvest. Thine the seed, 

The fresh and fading year. 

2 Our hope, when autumn winds blew wild, 
We trusted. Lord, with Thee, 
And still, now spring has on us smiled, 
We wait on Thy decree. 
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3 The former and the latter rain, 

The summer simandair, 
The green ear, and the golden grain, 
All Thine, are ours by prayer. 

4 Thine too by right, and ours by grace, 

The wonirous growth unseen. 
The hopes that soothe, the fears that brace. 
The love that shines serene. 

6 So grant the precious things brought forth. 
By Sim and moon below. 
That Thee in Thy new heaven and earth 
We never may forego. 

ALMSGIVING. 

*' Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these My 

brethren^ ye have done it unto Me." — Matt. xxv. 40. 
French, 1.] CM. [doddridoe (o/^^ 

0.0.1 "pOUNTArN* of good, to own Thy love 
-^3 "^ Our thankful hearts incline ; 
What can we render. Lord, to Thee, 
When aU the worlds are Thine? 

2 But Thou hast needy brethren here. 

Partakers of Thy grace. 
Whose names Thou wilt Thyself confess 
Before the Father's face. 

3 And in their accents of distress 

Thy pleading voice is heard, 
In them Thou may'st be clothed and fed, 
And visited and cheered. 

4 Thy face with reverence and with love 

We in Thy poor would see ; 
may we minister to them, 
And in them. Lord, to Thee. 
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*^IIe that hath pity upon the poor lendeth to the Lord" 
Prov. xix. 17. 

=^f^j*««-} 888.4. [C.WOBB8WO.TH. 

n ^ O O ■"-'^•'^^ ^^ Heaven and earth and sea, 
-^3 ^""^ To Thee all praise and glory be ; 
How shall we show otir love to Thee, 
Giver of all P 

2 The golden sunshine, vernal air. 

Sweet flowers and fruits Thy love declare, 
Where harvests ripen, Thou art there. 
Giver of all I 

3 For peaceful homes and healthful days. 
For all the blessings earth displays. 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise. 

Giver of all ! 

4 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gavest Him for a world imdone. 
And e'en that ^t Thou dost outrun. 

And give us all. 

5 Thou giv'st the Spirit's blessed dower. 
Spirit of life, and love, and power, 
And dost His sevenfold graces shower. 

Upon us all. 

6 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace and hopes of Heaven, 
Father, what can to Thee be given. 

Who givest allP 

7 We lose what on ourselves we spends 
We have as treasures without end 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend. 

Who givest all. 
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8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee, 
Bepaid a thousandfold will be : 
Then gladly will we give to Thee, 

Giver of all 3 

9 To Thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give, 
may we ever with Thee live. 

Giver of all ! 

MAREIAGE. 

**-4 threefold cord w not quickly broken,** — ^Eccl. iv. 12. 
Leven, 161.] 76.76. [j. keblb (alt.) 

^ ^ ^ n^HE voice that breathed o'er Eden^ 
-^33 ■*■ That earliest wedding day. 
The primal marriage blessing. 
It nath not passed away: 

2 Still in the pure espousal 

Of Christian man and maid. 
The Holy Three are with us. 
The threefold grace is said. 

3 For dower of blessed children. 

For love and faith's sweet sake. 
For high mysterious union 

Which nought on earth may break j 

4 Be present, awfiil Father, 

To give away this bride. 
As Eve Thou gaVst to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side ; 

6 Be present. Son of Mary, 
To join their loving hands, 
As Thou didst bind two natures 
In Thine eternal bands; 
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6 Be present, HoKest Spirit, 

To bless them as they kneel. 
As Thou for Christ, the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly spouse dost seal. 

7 O spread Thy pure wing o'er them, 

Let no ill power find place, 
When onward through life's journey. 
The hallowed path they trace. 

8 To cast their crowns before Thee, 

In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness 

With Christ's own Bride they rise. 

" Both Je&u8 was caXkd, and Bia disciples, to the marriage," 
John ii. 2. 

Kamleh, 336.] S.M. [u. w. bakbb {alt,) 

O ^ A II 0^ welcome was the call, 
34" "^ And sweet the festal lay, 
When Jesus deigned in Cana's hall 
To bless the marriage day. 

2 And happy was the bride. 

And glad the bridegroom's heart. 
For He who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 

3 His gracious power divine 
The water- vessels knew ; 

And plenteous was the mystic wine 
The wondering servants drew. 

4 Lord of life and love, 
Come Thou again to-day ; 

And bring a blessing from above. 
That ne'er shall pass away. 
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5 Oh, bless, as erst of old. 

The bridegroom and the bride ; 
Bless with the holier stream that flowed 
Forth from Thy piercM Side. 

6 Before thy gracious throne 
This mercy we implore ; 

As Then dost knit them. Lord, in one, 
So bless them evermore. 

FOR THOSE AT SEA. 

" He maheth the storm a ccUm, so UuU the waves thereof are 
stiU.''—TB. cvii. 29. 

Melita, 3^6.] L.M. 6 lines. [w. whitino. 

INTERNAL Father, strong to save, 
-" Whose arm hath bound the restless 

Who bid'st the mighty ocean deep [wave, 

Its own appointed limits keep ; 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

Christ, whose voice the waters heard 
And hushed their raging at Thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep. 
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep ; 
hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

Most Holy Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude. 
And bid its angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, peace; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

82 
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4 O Trinity of loYe and power, 

Our bretnren Bhield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe. 
Protect them wheresoe'er they go ; 
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 



FUNERAL HYMNS. 

** That which thou sawest is not qmckened, except it die^ 
1 Cor. XV. 36. 

Lutzen, 119.] 76.76.76.76. [bpitta, tr» by c winkwobth 
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T^HE precious seed of weeping 

-*- To-day we sow once more, 
The form of one now sleeping, 

Whose pilgrimage is o'er. 
Ah! death but safely lands him 

Where we too would attain; 
Our Father's voice demands him, 

And death to him is gain. 

2 He has what we are wanting. 

He sees what we believe ; 
The sins on earth so haunting 

Have there no power to grieve ; 
Safe in his Saviour's keeping, 

Who sent him calm release ; 
'Tis only we are weeping — 

He dwells in perfect peace. 

3 The crown of life he weareth, 

He bears the shining palm, 
The "Holy, Holy" shareth. 
And joins the angels' psalm ; 
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But we poor pilgrims wander 
Still through this land of woe, 

Till we shall meet him yonder, 
And all his joy shall know* 

**Itia sown a natural body: it is raised a spiritual hody.^^ 
1 Cor. XV. 44. 
Coveney, 355.] CM. [q. rawson 

^ ^ ^ "VTE principalities and powers 
^3/ "*" That never tasted death. 

Witness from your high heavenly tower* 
Our act of Christian faith. 

2 Though tears will fall and hearts are stirred, 

We know in whom we trust; 

And, confident in His sure word, 

We bear the " dust to dust." 

3 We sow this seed in earth to die, 

In the great Master's name : 
Type of decay and vanity. 
In weakness and in shame. 

4 It shall arise a holy shrine 

Of glory, beauty, might — 
Fit for a spirit made divine, — 
All purity, all light. 

5 Thanks be to God, there is no death 

For all that trust His word ; 
Thanks be to God for victory. 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
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" He was known of them in breaking of bread,** 

Luke zxiv. 31. 

Bt Peter, 832.] CM. [j. mohtoombbt. 

^ ^ O T^E known to us in breaking bread, 

-^3 "*-^ And do not then depart; 

Saviour^ abide with us^ and spread 

Thy table in our heart. 



(fffajming '^istxan. 



•« The Lord is my l%ght,''-^TB, xxyii. 1. 
si!S;m} L.M.61me8. [f. w. pabbr. 

^ ^ ^ C WEET Saviour, bless us ere we go ; 
3y ^ Thy word into our minds instil; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
"With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 
And Thou hast taken count of all. 
The scanty triumphs srace hath won. 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
gentle Jesus, be our Light. 
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3 Gbunt US, dear Lord, from evil ways, 
True absolution and release; 

And bless us, more than in past days. 
With purity and inward peace. 
Through li&'s long day and death's dark nighty 
gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

4 Do more than pardon ; give us joy. 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 

And simple hearts without alloy. 

That only long to be like Thee. 

Through life's long day and death's dark night, 

gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

5 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled ; 
And care is light, for Thou hast cared : 
Ah ! never let our works be soiled 
With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

6 For all we love, the poor, the sad. 
The sinful, imto Thee we call; 

let Thy mercy make us glad: 
Thou art our Jesus, and our AIL 
Through Ufe's long day and death's dark nighty 
gentle Jesus, be our Light. 



y Google 



203 



''• In His temple doth every one speak of His glory,**— Va. xxix. 9. 

Neander, 460.] 668.668^366. [w. tidd matson, 

^ A ^ f^ OD is in His temple, 
240 VJT The Almighty Father! 

Roimd His footstool let us gather:— 
Him with adoration 
Serve, the Lord most holy, 
Who hath mercy on the lowly. 
Let us raise 
Hymns of praise, 
For His great salvation : — 
Qod is in His temple! 

2 Christ comes to His temple : 
"We, His word receiving. 
Are made happy in believing. 
Lo! from sin delivered! 
He hath turned our sadness. 
Our deep gloom to light and gladness! 
Let us raise 
Hymns of praise, 
For our bonds are severed: — 
Christ comes to His temple ! 

8 Come, and claim Thy temple, 

Gracious Holy Spirit ! 
In our hearts Thy home inherit:— 

Make in us Thy dwelling; 

Thy high work fulfilling, 
Into ours Thy wiU instilling; 
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Till we raise 
Hymns of praise. 
Beyond mortal telling. 
In the Eternal tempfo I 



**Make Hia praise glorious.^*— Ta. Ixvi. 2. 
Bheba, 394.] 11.11.11.11. [lady k. c. campbbll. 

^ A r XmAISE ye Jehovah, praise the Lord 
2-4* ^ most holy, 
Who cheers the contrite, girds with strength 

the weak; 
Praise Him who will with glory crown the 

lowly. 
And with salvation beautify the meek. 

2 Praise ye the Lord for all His loving-kindness, 
And all the tender mercy He hath shown; 
Praise Him who pardons all our sin and 

Tblindness, 
And calls us sons, and marks us for His 
own. 

3 Praise ye Jehovah, source of all our blessing, 
Before His gifts earth'p richest boons are dim; 
Resting in Him, His peace and joy possessing. 
All thmgs are ours, for we have all in Him. 

4 Praise ye the Father, God the Lord, who 

gave us. 
With full and perfect love. His only Son ; 
Praise ye the Son, who died Himself 

save us; 
Praise ye the Spirit, praise the Three in One. 



y Google 



204 WORSHIP. 

** Shout unto Ood with the voice of triumph *^ — Ps. xlvii L 
Wittemberg89.] 67. 67.66.66. [btnckakt, tr. by o. winkworth 
^ A ^ TVrOW thank we all our God, 
^4 Witti 'ii^art, and hands, and voices, 

Who wondrous things hath done, 

In whom His world rejoices; 
Who from our mothers' fLriha 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 

2 Oh may this bounteous God 

Through all our life be near us. 
With ever joyful hearts 

And blessed peace to cheer us ; 
And keep us in His grace. 
And guide us when perplex'd. 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 

3 All praise and thanks to God * 

The Father, now be given, 
The Son, and Him who reigns 

With them in highest heaven ; 
The One eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore. 
For thus it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 

** Glory to God in the %^«."— Lake ii. 14. 
Seraphim, 448.] 10 9. 10 9. 10 10 8. 10 10 8. [w. tiddmatson 

a J. 1 r^I^OI^Y, glory to God in the Highest 1 
t3 ^^ Angels in chorus joyfully cry ; 

Glory, glory to God in the Highest! 
Trembling and weak our voices reply. 



y Google 



WORSHIP. 205 

Fain would we echo their anthem above, 
Fain would we sing to the Fountain of love. 

Glory to God in the Highest ! 
What though but feebly our accents arise, 
Deigning to hearken. He bends from the skies, 

Glory to God in the Highest ! 

2 Glory, glory to God in the Highest ! 
Bright-beaming stars of midnight proclaim ; 

Glory, glory to God in the Highest ! 
All nature peals forth in praise to His name. 
Warbles the woodland, and whispers the breeze, 
Roar ouf the torrents and tempest-toss'd seas. 

Glory to God in the Highest I 
Loud His creation still ceaseless prolongs. 
Praise to her Maker in all her glad songs. 

Glory to God in the Highest! 

8 Glory, glory to God in the Highest ! 
Joining the choir, our tribute we bring; 

Olory, glory to God in the Highest ! 
Mortals break silence, gratefully sing; 
Reigning in majesty, thronM above. 
Yours is the royalest gift of His love. 

Glory to God in the Highest ! 
Spread through creation. His grandeur we trace, 
Only in man He revealeth His grace, 

Glory to God in the Highest! 

■* Jesus Christ . . . the faithful WUnesSy the first begotten o/thi 
deady and the Prince of the kings of the earthJ^ — Rev. i. 5. 

Emmannel, 466.] CM. [j. h. NEWMiiN. 

^ . . T3RAISE to the Holiest in the height, 
-^4'4' And in the depth be praise; 

In all His words most wonderful. 
Most sure in all His ways! 
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2 Oh, loving wisdom of our Godl 

When all was sin and shame^ 
A second Adam to the fight, 
And to the rescue came. 

3 Oh, wisest love! that flesh and blood, 

Which did in Adam fail. 
Should strive afresh against their foe. 
Should strive, and should prevail I 

4 And that a higher gift than grace 

Should flesh and blood refine, 
God's presence, and His very Self, 
And essence all-Divine I 
6 Oh, generous love! that He, who smote 
In man for man the foe. 
The double agony in man 
For man should undergo; 

6 And in the garden secretly, 

And on the Cross on high, 
Should teach His brethren and inspire 
To sufier and to die I 

7 Praise to the Holiest in the height, 

And in the depth be praise; 
• In all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His ways! 



HIS ADVENT. 

** Unto U8 a Child is Jom."— Isa. ix. 6. 
AJtorf, 382.] 8.3.3.6. [oerhabdt, «r. by c. winkwortdu 
O /i r A ^^ ^^ heart this night rejoices, 
45 '^ ^ I hesLT, far and near. 
Sweetest angel voices; 
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" Christ is bom ! " their choirs are singing, 
Till the air, everywhere 
Now with joy is ringing. 

2 For it dawns, the promised morrow 

Of His birth, who the earth 

Rescues from her sorrow. 
God to wear our form descendeth ; 
Of His grace to our race, 

Here His Son He lendeth. 

3 Hark ! a voice from yonder mauger. 

Soft and sweet, doth entreat — 
"Flee from woe and danger; 
Brethren, come ; from all that grieves you 

You are freed; all you need 
Here your Saviour gives you.'' 

4 Come then, let us hasten yonder ; 

Here let all, great and small. 

Kneel in awe and wonder. 
Love Him who with love is yearning; 
Hail the Star, that from far 

Bright with hope is burning. 

** / Iieard the voice of many angels" — ^Rev. v. 11. 
Noel, 431.] CM. [e. h. stARS. 

^ - ^ TT came upon the midnight clear— 
^4 That glorious song of old. 

From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold: 
"Peace on the earth, good-will to men 
From Heaven's all-gracious King ! " — 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 
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2 Still through the cloven skies they come 

"With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel-sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 Yet with the woes of sin and strife 

The world has suffered long ; 
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 

Two thousand years of wrong; 
And men, at war with men, hear not 

The words of peace they bring : — 
Oh ! listen now, ye men of strife, 

And hear the angels sing ! 

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load, 

"Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 

With painfid steps and slow; 
Look now ! for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing ; 
Oh! rest beside the weary road. 

And hear the angels sing. 

6 For lo ! the days are hastening on, 

By prophet-bards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years. 

Comes round the age of gold; 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendours fling, 
And the whole world send back the song 

Which now th<> angels sing. 
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HIS TRANSFIGURATION. 

** And when they were awake tJiey saw His ghry.** — Luke ix. 32. 
Banias, 500.] L.M. 8 lines. [dean Stanley. 

T/ ^"^ High on the mountain here with 
Thee; 
Where stand revealed to mortal gaze 
Those glorious saints of other days ; 
Who once received on Horeb's height 
Th' eternal laws of truth and right ; 
Or caught the still small whisper, higher 
Than storm, than earthquake, or than fire. 

2 Master! it is good to be 

With Thee and with Thy faithful three; 
Here, where th* apostle's heart of rock 
Is nerved against temptation's shock; 
Here, where the Son of Thunder learns 
The thought that breathes, the word that 

bums; 
Here, where on eagle's wings we move 
With Him whose last best creed is love. 

3 Master! it is good to be 
Entranced, enwrapt, alone with Thee; 
And watch Thy glistering raiment glow, 
Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow. 
The human lineaments that shine 
Irradiant with a light divine: 

Till we too change from grace to grace, 
Gazing on that transfigured face. 

4 Master! it is good to be 

Here on the Holy Mount with Thee ; 
When darkling in the depths of night. 
When dazzled with excess of light, 

t2 
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We bow before the heavenly voice 
That bids bewildered souls rejoice, 
Though love wax cold, and faith be dim— - 
"This is My Son— hear ye Him!" 

HIS ASCENSION. 

**A cloud received Him out of their sight.'*^ — Acts i. 9. 
Cassell, 218.] 7.7. [dean Stanley. 

^ ^ Q TTE is gone— a cloud of light 
-^T Has received Him from our sight; 

High in heaven, where eye of men 
Follows not, nor Angels' ken; 
Through the veils of time and space, 
Passed into the Holiest Place ; 
All the toil, the sorrow done. 
All the battle fought and won. 

2 He is gone— towards their goal 
World and Church must onward roll: 
Far behind we leave the past; 
Forwards are our elances oast: 

Still His words before us range 
Through the ages, as they change; 
"Wheresoever the Truth shall lead. 
He will give whatever we need. 

3 He is gone — ^but we once more 
Shall behold Him as before ; 

In the heaven of heavens the same. 
As on earth He went and came. 
In the many mansions there, 
Place for us He will prepare : 
In that world, unseen, unknown. 
He and we may yet be one. 
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He is gone — but not in vain, 
Wait, until He comes again ; 
He is risen, He is not here, 
Far above this earthly sphere; 
Eyermore in heart and mind 
Where our peace in Him we find: 
To our own Eternal Friend, 
Thitherward let us ascend. 



** Turn ye, turn ye . . for vjhy will ye die f "— Ezek. xxziii. 11. 

▲polios, 417.] 7.7. [0. WESLBT. 

^ .^ CINNER8, turn I Why wiU ye die? 
tV ^ Gtod your Maker asks you why — 
God who did your being give. 
Made you with Himself to live — 
He the fatal cause demands. 
Asks the work of His own hands ; 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross His love, and dieP 

2 Sinners, turn! Why will ye die? 
God your Saviour asks you why — 
God, who did your souls retrieve. 
Died Himself tnat ye might live. 
Will ye let Him die in vain, 
Crucify the Lord again? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight His grace, and die? 

3 Sinners, turn! Why will ye die? 
God the Spirit asks you why — 
He, who ail your lives hath strove, 
Wooed you to embrace His love. 
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Will ye not His grace receive P 
Will ye still refiise to live P 
Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will ye grieve your God, and dieP 

4 What could your Bedeemer do 
More than He hath done for you P 
To procure your peace with (Jod, 
Could He more than shed His Blood P 
After all His waste of love, 
All His drawings from above. 
Why will ye your Lord denyP 
Why will ye resolve to die P 

6 Can ye doubt that God is Love, 
That to you His bowels moveP 
Will ye not His word believe P 
Will ye not return, and live? 
See, your dying Lord appears! 
Jesus weeps — ^believe His tears! 
Mingled with His Blood they cry 
"Why will ye resolve to die P" 



** Who in the heaven can be compared unto the Lordt"^ 
Ps. Izxxix. 6. 

Noel, 431.) CM. [t. t. ltnoh. 

^ -,^ 'T^HE Lord is rich and merciful, 
^5 The Lord is very kind; 

come to Him, come now to Him, 

With a believing mind. 
His comforts they shall strengthen thee, 

Like flowing waters cool; 
And He shall for thy spirit be 
A fountain ever full. 
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2 The Lord is glorious and strong, 

Our God is very high; 
O trust in Him, trust now in Him, 

And have security. 
He shall be to thee like the sea, 

And thou shalt surely feel 
His wind, that bloweth healthily, 

Thy sicknesses to heal. 

3 The Lord is wonderful and wise. 

As all the ages tell; 
learn of Him, learn now of Him, 

Then with thee 'twill be well. 
And with His light thou shalt be blest. 

Herein to work and live; 
And He shall be to thee a rest 

When evening hours arrive. 

'* Behold the Lamb of Ood, tohich taleeth away the ein of the 

worldJ** —John i, 29. 
Fcrriby, 61.] 66.64.884. [m. bridges. 

a C T REHOLD the Lamb of God I 
-^5 O Thou for sinners slain, 

Let it not be in vain 

That Thou hast died. 
Thee for my Saviour let me take. 
My only refuge let me make. 
Thy pierced side. 
2 Behold the Lamb of God I 
Into the sacred flood 
Of Thy most precious blood 

My soul I cast: 
Wash me and make me clean within. 
And keep me pure from every sin 
Till life be past. 
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3 Behold the Lamb of God ! 
All hail, Incarnate Word, 
Thou everlasting Lord, 

Saviour most blest : 
Fill us with Ibve that never faints, 
Grant us with all Thy blessed saints 

Eternal rest. 

4 Behold the Lamb of God! 
Worthy is He alone, 

That sitteth on the throne 

Of God above; 
One with the Ancient of all days. 
One with the Comforter in praise. 

All Light and Love. 

" Out of the depths have I cried unto Thee^ Lord." 
Ps. cxxx. 1. 

Ludlow, 179.] S.M. [H. BAJCB8. 

^ f-^ OUT of the deep I call 
252 V^ To Thee, O Lord, to Thee; 
Before Thy throne of grace I fall. 
Be merciful to me. 

2 Out of the deep I cry. 

The woful deep of sin. 
Of evil done in davs gone by. 
Of evil now within. 

3 Out of the deep of fear. 

And dread of coming shame. 
From morning watch tm night is near 
I plead the Precious Name. 

4 Lord, there is mercy now. 

As ever was, witn Thee ; 
Before Thy throne of grace I bow, 
Be merciful to me. 
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•* My 9on, give Me thiiie Tieart/^ — Prov. xxiii 2(1 
Belmont, 49.] CM. [r. H. bjlynes. 

O C O 1\J^ Gtod, accent my heart this day, 
53 ^^ And make it always Thine, 
That I from Thee no more may stray, 
1^0 more from Thee decline. 

2 Before the Cross of Him who died, 

Behold, I prostrate fall; 
Let every sin be crucified. 
And Christ be all in aU. 

3 Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace. 

And seal me for Thine own. 
That I may see Thy glorious face, 
And worship near Thy throne. 

4 Let every thought, and work, and word. 

By Thee be ever blest; 
Then life shall be Thy service. Lord, 
And death the gate of rest. 

**A8 one whom his mother comforUth, «o will I tomfwi you,^* 

Isa. Ixvi 13. 
Sancfcuaiy, 446.] 7.7. (Trochaic.) [w. HDP matson. 

^ m, M TN whom shall I find comfort, 
-^5 i" Mid trouble and annoyance P 
To whom confide my rapture 

When throbs my heart with joyance P 
To Thee I turn, Father! 
Alike in joy and sadness : 
Thou Healer of all sorrow. 
And Qiyer of all gladness. 
2 But may I dare approach Thee, 
Polluted and unholy P 
Yet who on earth brfore Thee, 
Is free from sin and folly P 
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Thy child, to Thee I hasten, 

Whose fond embrace hath won me. 

And cast my every burden 
In confidence upon Thee. 

3 Thy loving voice hath sounded, 

" My grace your bonds hath severed ; 
O come to Me, ye weary. 

And ye shall be delivered ! " 
'Tis well ! jubilate ! 

Sweet peace and pardon knowing. 
In Thy kind arms I shelter, 

My soul with love o'erflowing. 

*' Wliether we live Hierefort, or die, loe are the LotcTb.^* 
Bom. xiv. 8. 

Narenza, 45.] S«M. [hbnry HARBAUOa 

^ - - TEStTS ! I live to Thee, 
^55 ^ The loveliest and best; 

My life in Thee, Thy life in me. 
In Thy blest love I rest. 

2 Jesus! I die to Thee, 
Whenever death shall come; 

To die in Thee is life to me. 
In my eternal home. 

3 Whether to live or die, 

I know not which is best; 
To live in Thee is bliss to me. 
To die is endless rest. 

4 Living or dying, Lord, 
I ask but to be Thine: 

My life in Thee, Thy life in me. 
Makes heaven for ever mine. 
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•* Give ear, Sliepherd of Israel^ Thou tliat leadest Josepfi like 
a flock:' —Ya, Ixxx. 1. 

Dalkeith, 239.] 10.10. [w. H. burleigh. 

^ - /^ T EAD us, O Father ! in the paths of 

^ peace \ 

Without Thy guiding hand we go astray, 

And dQubts appal, and sorrows still increase ; 

Lead us through Christ, the true and living 
way. 

2 Load us, Father? in the paths ^ of truth; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error's maze* we grope. 
While passion stains and folly dims our youth. 
And age comes on uncheered by faith and hope 

3 Lead us, O Father 1 in the paths of right; 
" Blindly we stumble when we walk alone. 

Involved in shadows, of a darksome night, 
Only with Thee we journey safely on. 

4 Lead us, Father! to Thy heavenly rest, 
However rough and steep the path may be, 
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest best. 
Until our hves are perfected in Thee. 

" Teach me Thy way, Lord.'^'—Ta. xxvli. 11. 
FiUda, 127.] • L.M. [w. tidd matson. 

It '7 TH^^^^H me, Lord, Thy holy way,. 
^J/ -And ^v^ me an obedient mind, 

That in Thy service I may find 
My soul's delight from day to day. 

2 Guide me, Saviour, with Thy hand. 

And so control my thoughts and deeds. 
That I may tread the path which leads 
Bight onward to the blessed land. 

u 
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3 Help me, Saviour, here to trace 

The sacred footsteps Thou hast trod. 
And meekly walking with my God, 
To grow in gocdness, truth, and grace. 

4 Guard me, O Lord, that I may ne'er 

Forsake the right, or do tiie wi^i^g; 
Against temptation make me strong. 
And round me spread Thy sheltering care. 

5 Bless ma, O Saviour, in each task 

Be^un, continued, done for Thee; 
Fulfil Thy perfect work in me; 
What less — ^what greater dare I ask ? 

''My soul Hwrsteth jfor €hd,faT «Ae Uwng 6fod"— Ps. xlii. % 
Lu^wig, 101.] 6.6. [J. BTBOM. 

^ - O IVTY spirit longs for Thee 
Z^O lYX ^thin mjr trt)ubled breai*; 
Though I unworthy be 
Of so Divine a guest. 

2 Of so Divine a guest 

Unworthy though I be, 
Yet has my heart no rest 
Unless it come from Thee. 

3 Unless it come from Thee, 

In vain I look around; 
In aU that I can sed 
No rest is to be foutid. 

4 No rQst is to be found 

But in Thy blessed love: 
Oh ! let my wish be crowned. 
And send it from above. 
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** That in Me ye might have peace,** — John xvi. 83. 
Christua Consolator, 468. 1 «/- «« [stbphen the sabaitb; tr. by 

Cyril, 21. J ^'^' f. M. NEALE. 

^^r\ A ^^ *^^ weary, art chou languid, 
jy -^^ Art thou sore distressed? 

** Come to Me/' saith One, " and coming, 
Be at rest/' 

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my guide P 
In His feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And His side. 

3 Is there diadem, as monarch, 

That His brow adorns? 
Yea, a crown in very surety. 
But of thorns. 

4 If I find Him, if I follow. 

What His guerdon here? 
Many a sorrow, many a labour. 
Many a tear. 

5 If I still hold closely to Him, 

What hath He at last ? 
Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan passed. 

6 If I ask Him to receive me, 

Will He say me nay? 
Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away. 

7 Finding, following, weeping, struggling, 

Is He sure to bless? ^^ ^ 

Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs 
Answer, Yes J 
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'* hwd, save ua : we perisK" — ^Matt. viii 25. 

S^S^'42L-} ^2.12. [BISHOP HEBBR. 

I^O \\?^^^^ tliro' the torn sail the wild 
JiVJyJ TV tempest is streaming, 
When o'er the dark wave the red lightning 

is gleaming, 
Nor hope lends a ray the poor seaman to 
cherish, 
. We fly to our Maker: — "Save, Lord, or We 
perish ! " 

2 O Jesus, once rocked on the breast of the 

billow. 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from Thy 

pillow, 
Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish. 
Who cries in his anguish, " Save, Lord, or 

we perish!*' 

3 And oh, when the whirlwind of passion is 

raging,- 
When sin in our hearts the wild warfare is 

waging. 
Then send down Thy grace. Thy redeemed to 

cherish. 
Rebuke the destroyer : " Save; Lord, or we 

perish ! *' 

*'It is I, he not o/t^atrf."— Matt xiv. 27- 
Euroclydon, 483. J 6,4. [anatolius, tr, by J, M. K ea Lit. 

^^^ "PIERCE was the wild billow, 
r*^ * J- Dark was the night; 
Oars laboured heavily, 

Foam glimmered white ; 
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Mariners trembled. 

Peril was nigh; 
Thus said the God of God, 

" Peace 1 it is I!" 

ft Bidge of the mountain wave. 

Lower thy crest! 
Wail of Euroclydon, 

Be thou at rest! 
Peril can none be, — 

Sorrow must fly, — 
Where saith the Light of Light, 

"Peace! it is I!" 

8 Jesu, Deliverer ! 

Gome Thou to me, 
Soothe Thou my voyaging 

Over lifers sea. 
Thou, when the storm of death 

Boars, sweeping by. 
Whisper, O Truth of Truth ! 

" Peace ! it is I ! " 



•* The Word qfthe L&rd endurethfor ever,**--! Peter i. 25. 
Oxford, 231.] 6.6. (Trochaic) [h. w. baker 

^A^T QRD, Thy Word abideth, 
Myj M XJ ^^ Qujp footsteps guideth; 

Who its truth believeth 

Light and joy receiveth. 

2 When our foes are near us, 
Then Thy Word doth dieer us. 
Word of consolation, 
Message of salvation, 

u2 
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3 When the storms are o'er us. 
And dark clouds before us, 
Then its light directeth, 
And our way protecteth. 

4 Who can tell the pleasure. 
Who recount the treasure, 
By Thy Word imparted 
To the simple-hearted? 

5 Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the living; 
Word of life, suppljdng 
Comfort to the dying ! 

6 Oh, that we discerning 
Its most holy learning, 

Lord, may love and fear Thee, 
Evermore be near Thee! 

** Because I live, ye shall live a&o."— John xiv. 19. 
Narenza, 46.] S.M. [h. bonar. 

^^ ^ T BLESS the Christ of God; 
-^^3 I rest on love divine; 

And, with unfaltering lip and heart, 
I call this Saviour mine. 

2 His cross dispels each doubt; 
I bury in His tomb 

Each thought of unbelief and fear, 
. Each lingering shade of gloom. 

3 I praise the God of grace, 

I trust His truth and might ; 
He calls me His, I call Him mine — 
My God, my joy, my light. 
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'Tis He who savetli me, 

And freely pardon gives; 

I love because He loveth mei 

I live because He lives. 

My life with Him is hid. 
My death has passed away; 
My clouds have melted into light, 
My midnight into day. 



" My Beloved is mijie, and Tarn His J* — SoL Song ii. 16. 
IXf^ioT^} 64.64.1010. {c^uuoiK. 

I LIFT my heart to Thee, 



264 



Saviour Divine! 
For Thou art all to me, 
And I am Thine*. 
Is there on earth a closer bond than this, 
That "my Beloved's mine, and I am His?" 

Thine am I by all ties; 

But chiefly Thine, 
That through Thy sacrifice 
Thou, Lord, art mine. 
By Thine own cords of love, so sweetly wound 
Aroimd me, I to Thee am closely bound. 

To Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb, 

I all things owe; 
All that I have and am. 
And all I know. 
All that I have is now no longer mine, 
And I am not mine own ; Lord, I am Thine. 
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4 How can I, Lord, withhold 

Life's brightest hour 
From Thee; or gathered gold, 
Or auy power? 
Why should I keep one precious thing from 

Thee, 
When Thou hast given Thine own dear Self 
for meP 

6 I pray Thee, Saviour, keep 

Me iii Thy love, 
Until death's holy sleep 
Shall me remove 
To that fair realm^ where, sin and sorrow o'er. 
Thou and Thine own are One for evermore. 

" Draw we, we wUl run €{fter Thee,** — SoL Song L 4. 

A-splration, 422. ) ^ a r 

Laleham, 220. } ^'^' [w. walsham how. 

O^r N"E^RER, God, to Thee! 
-^^5 Hear Thou my prayer. 

E'en though a heavy cross 

Fainting I bear. 

Still all my prayer shall be, 

Nearer, God, to Thee;. . 

Nearer to Thee ! 

2 If, where they led my Lord, 

I too am borne. 

Planting my steps in His, 

Weary and worn, 
Oh, may they carry me 
Nearer, God, to Thee; 
Nearer to Thee! " 
8 If Thou the cup of pain 
Givest to drink. 
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Let not my trembUng lip 

From the draught snriiik; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, O God, to Thee; 
Nearer to Thee ! 

4 Though the g^eat battle rage 

Hotly aroimd. 
Still where my Captain fights 

Lcit me be found; 
Through toils and strife to be 
Nearer, God, to Thee; 

Nearer to Thee I 

5 When, ray course finished, I 

Breathe my last breath. 
Entering the shadowy 

Vidley of death. 
There too I still shall be 
Nearer, God, to Thee; 

Nearer to Thee! 

6 And when Thou, Lord, once more 

Glorious shalt come. 
Oh for a dwelling-place 

In Thy bright home ! 
Through aU eternity 
Nearer, O God, to Thee; 

Nearer to Thee! 

'^Perfect Icve ccuteih out fear,** — 1 John iv, 18. 
Ludwig, 101.] 6.6. [h. bonar. 

J^UfJ yj love that casts out sin. 
Tarry no more without. 
But come and dwell within 
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2 True . sunlight of the soul, 
Surround me as I go; 
So shall my way be safe, 
My feet no straying know. 

3 Great loye of God, come in, 
Wellspring of heavenly peace ; 
Thou Living Water, come. 
Spring up, and never cease. 

4 Love of the living God, 
Of Father and of Son, 
Love of the Holy Ghost, 
Fill Thou each needy one. 

** 21ie love ofOhriai constraineth us," — 2 Cor. v. 14. 
BteUa, 441.] 8.8. fscHBFFLER, tr. by 

0. WINKWORTH. 

y^ /Cpy C\ LOVE, who formedst me to wear 
2.0 y \J The image of Thy Godhead here; 
Who soughtest me with taider care 
Through all my wanderings wild and drear ; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 
2 O Love, who ere life's earliest dawn 
On me Thy choice hast gently laid ; 
O Love, who here as Man wast born. 
And like to us in all things made; 
Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 
S O Love, who once in time wast slain, 
Pierced through and through with bitter woe ; 
O Love, who wrestling thus didst gain 
That we eternal joy might know; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 
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4 O Love, who lovest me for aye, 
Wto for my soul dost ever ple&d; 
Love, who didst my ransom pay, 
Whose power sufficeth* in my stead ; 

O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
* Thine ever, only Thine to be. 
6 Love, who once shalt hid me rise 
From out this dying life of ours; 
. Love, who once above the skies 
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers; 
Love, I give myself to Thee,- 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

** Thou knowest 'that I love Thee"— John xxi. 17. 

Rest, 477.] 8. 8. [tersteegen^ tr^ by J» web ley. 

^/CO T^HEE will I love, my Strength, my 

MfJO ± Tower I 

• Thee will I love, my Joy, ihy Grown! 
Thee will I love, with all my power; 
In all Thy works, and Thee alone : 
Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
Fill my whole soul with chaste desire. 

2 In darkness willingly I strayed ; 

I sought Thee, yet from Thee I roved; 
Far wide my wandering thoughts were spread; 
Thy creatures more than Thee I loved; 
And now, if more* at length I see, 
'Tis through Thy light, and comes from Thee. 

3 I thank Thee, imcreated Sun! 

That Thy bright beams on me have shined ; 
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown 
My foes, and healed my wounded mind; 
I thank Thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 
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4 (Jphold me in the doubtful race. 

Nor suffer me again to stray} ^ 

Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 
Still to press forvard in Thy way ; 
That all my powers, with aU their might. 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

5 Thee will I love, my Joy, my 'Crown ! 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 
Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown ' 
Or smile, — Thy sceptre or Thy rod. 
Though my heart fail and flesh decay, 

• Thee shall I love in endless day. 

** Behold, the tabernacle of Ood is with me»."— Rev. xxL 3. 
GencTa, 170.] 6.5. [p. w. fabbr, 

l^n 1^^^> ^^^ ^^^ Saviour! 
-^Uy O Q-Q^ q{ might and power I 

Thou Thyself art dwelling 
In Thy saints this hour. 

2 Nature cannot hold Thee, 

Heaven is all too strait 
For Thine endless glory 
And Thy royal state. 

3 Out beyond the shining 

Of the farthest star, 
Thou Att ever stretching 
Infinitely far. 

4 Yet the hearts of children 

Hold what worlds cannot. 
And the God of wonders 
Loves the lowly spot. 
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5 Jesu^ Lord and Saviour ! 

Be Thou in us now; 
Fill us with Thy. goodness. 
Till our hearts overflow. 

6 Multiply our graces, 

Chiefly love and fear, 
And, dear Lord! the chiefest, 
Grace to persevere. 

*• Our eyes wait upon the Lord our God."—TB, ozxiiL 2. 

Mainzer, 400.] L.M. [w. tipd matsoit. 

O ^ n T?-^THER of all, whose wondrous power 

X y U Jj Doth time, and change, and things 

control, 

Bule Thou each impulse of my soul, 

And keep me near Thee every hour. 

2 Saviour of men, whose love alone 

Secures us from undying loss, 
Nail all my being to Thy cross, 
That I may love Thee on Thy throne. 

3 Spirit of life, Thine influence give 

1^0 permeate each deed and thought, 
That God's own will with mine inwrought, 
His quenchless life in mine may live. 

'* I am $tUl with Thee,'''-TB, cxxxix. 18. 
Hawthomden, 426.J S.M. [j. D. BcmN& 

^^ J OTILL with Thee, my God, 
-^ 7 ^ I would desire to be ; 

By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
I would be still with Thee. 
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2 With Thee, when dawn comes in, 

And calls me back to care, 
Each day returning, to begin 
With Thee, my God, in prayer. 

3 With Thee, amid the crowd 

That throngs the busy mart. 
To hear Thy voice, mid clamour loud» 
Speak softly to my heart* 

4 With Thee, when day is done, 

And evening calms the mind ; 
The setting, as the rising sun. 

With Thee my heart would find. 
. 5 With Thee, when darkness brings 

The signal of repose; 
Calm in the shadow of Thy wings, 

Mine eyelids I would close. 
6 With Thee, in Thee, by faith . 

Abiding I would be; 
By day, by night, in life, in death, 

I would be still with Thee. 

" Enoch walked vyith G^oc?."— Gen. v. 24 
Beulah, 396.J 6 4 [g. BAWBOi^ 

MjL TT Saviour benign: 
Daily confer on me 

Converse divine. 
Jesus in Thee restored, 
Brother and blessed Lord, 

Let it be mine. 
2 Walking with Thee, my God, 

Like as a child 
Leans on his father^s strength. 

Crossing the wild; 
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And by the way is taught 
Lessons of holy thought, 
Faith undefiled. 

3 Darkness and earthly mists, 

How do they flee. 
Far underneath mj feet. 

Walking with Thee: 
Pure is that upper air. 
Cloudless the prospect there, 

Walking with Thee. 

4 Walking in reverence 

Humbly with Thee, 
Yet from all abject fear 

•Lovingly free: 
E'en as a friend with friend. 
Cheered to the joumey^s end. 
Walking with Thee. 

6 Then Thy companions here 

Walking with Thee, 
Rise to a higher life. 

Soul Kberty. 
They are not, here to -love, 
But to the home above, 

Taken by Thee. 

6 Gently translated, they 

Pass out of sight, 
Gone! as the morning stars • 

Flee with the night; 
Taken to endless day! 
So may I fade away 

Into Thy light. 
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" Bleued are tJie poor in spirit, for tJieirs is t?te kingdom oj 

heaven." — Matt. v. 3. 
Cherwell, 367.] CM. [geo&oe macdonald. 

^ m /^ CY^ Father, hear our longing prayer, 
73 ^^ And help this prayer to flow, 
That humble thoughts, which are Thy care, 
May live in lis and grow. 

2 For lowly hearts shall understand 

The peace, the calm delight 
Of dwelling in Thy heavenly land, 
A pleasure in Thy sight. 

3 Give us humility, that so 

Thy reign may come within, 
And when Thy children homeward go. 
We too m^. enter in. 

4 Hear us, our Saviour ! ours Thou art, 

Though we are not like Thee; 
Give us Thy Spirit in our heart, 
Large, lowly, trusting, free. 



'* The pea-ce of Ood, which passeth all underatandin^ft shaM keep 

your hearts and minds tJirough Christ Jesus*' — PbiL iv. 7. 

Flavian, 467.] CM. [h. bonar. 

. ^ ;— - /^ALM me, my God, and keep me calm, 

XT' While these hot breezes blow. 

Be like the night-dew's cooling balm 

• Up9n earth's fever'd brow. 

2 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm. 
Soft resting on Thy breast; 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm. 
And bid my spirit rest. 
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3 Calm me, my God^ and keep me calm ; 

Let Thine outatretchM wing 
Be like tlie shade of Elim's palm, 
Beside her desert spring. 

4 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 

The sounds my ear that greet, 
Calm in the closet's solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street; 

5 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 

Calm in my hour of ^in; 

Calm in my poverty or wealth, 

Calm in my loss or gain ; 

6 Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 

• Like Him who bore my shame, 
Cahn mid the threatening, taunting throng, 
Who hate Thy holy Name ; 

7 Calm when the great world's news with 

power 
My ustening spirit stir ; 
Let not the tidings of the hour 
' E'er find too fond an ear. 

8 Calm as the ray of sun or star 

Which storms assail in vain ; 
Moving unruffled through earth's war. 
The eternal calm to gain, 

** J press toward the mark.^ — PhiL iii. 14. 

^ d AVIOTJR, blessed Saviour, 
-^ / 5 Listen while we sing ; 

Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King. 
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All we have we offer j 
All we hope to be, 

Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to Thee. 

2 Farther, ever farther 

From Thy wounded side. 
Heedlessly we wandered, 

Wandered far and wide; 
Till Thou cam'st in mercy 

Seeking young and old, 
In Thy love recalling 

Wanderers to Thy fold. 

3 Nearer,, ever nearer, 

Christ, we dr^w to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 

Bending low the knee. 
Thou, for our redemption, 

Cam'st on earth to die ; 
Thou, that we knight follow. 

Hast gone up on high. 

4 Great, and ever greater. 

Are Thy mercies here ; 
True and everlasting 

Are the glories there; 
Where no pain or sorrow, 

Toil or care, is known ; 
Where the angel-bgions ' 

Circle round Thy throne. 

6 Dark, and ever darker. 
Was the wintry past; 
Now a ray of gladness 
O'er our path is cast; 
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Every dav that passeth, 

Every hour, that flies, 
Tells of love unfeigned, 

Love that never die^. 

6 Clearer still, and clearer. 

Dawns the light from heave n. 
In our sadness bringing 

News of sins forgiven; 
life has lost its shadows, 

Pure the light within ; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance 

On a world of sin. 

7 Brighter still, and brighter. 

Glows the western sun. 
Shedding all its gladness 

O'er our work that's done ; 
Time will soon be over. 

Toil and sorrow past, 
May we, blessed Saviour, 

Find a rest at last! 

8 Onward, ever onward, 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 

Journeying on to God; 
Leaving all behind us. 

May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 

Till the prize is won, 

9 Higher then, and higher^ 

Bear the ransomed soul. 
Earthly toils forgotten, 
Saviour, to its goal; 
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Where, in joys unthought of, 
Saints with angels sing. 

Never weary, raising 
Praises to thdr King. 



^*8ave tL8, Ood.o/ovr aal'vatwiu" — I Chron. xvi. 35. 
Hemming, 393.] 11.11.11.5. [latin, <r 6^ p. pusbt. 
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T ORD of our life, and God of oui 

-" salvation, 
Star of our night, and Hope of every nation, 
Hear and receive Thy church's supplication, 
Lord God Almighty. 

2 See round Thine ark the angry billows curling. 
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling ; 
Lord, while their darts envenomed they are 

hurling. 

Thou canst preserve us. 

3 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armour 

faileth. 
Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth. 
Lord, o'er Thy Rock nor death nor hell pre- 

vaileth. 

Grant us Thy. peace. Lord. 

i Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven. 
Grant them Thy truth that they may be for- 
given. 
Grant peace on earth, and, after we have 
striven, 

Peace in Thy heaven. 



y Google 



THE CHKISTIAN LIFE. 237 

"/ dwell vjith hm (hat Uof a contrite a/nd humble spirit,^* 

Is. Ivii 15. 

C^^ H*. } Irregular. [snt J. bowbino. 

n^^ Tj^ROM the recesses of a lowly spirit 

/ / -*- My humble prayer ascends ; O 

Father I hear it ; 
Upsoaring on the wings of fear and meekness, 
Forgive its weakness. 

2 I know, I feel, how mean and how unworthy 
The trembling sacrifice I pour before JChee — 
What can I offer in Thy presence holy ! 

But sin and folly P 

3 Fop in Thy sighti who every bosom viewest, 
Cold are our warmest vows, and vain our truest ; 
Thoughts of a hurrying hour— our lips repeat 

Uiem — 

Our hearts forget them. 

4 We see Thy hand — ^it leads us, it supports us; 
We hear Thy voice — ^it counsels and it courts 

us; 
•And then we turn away I— and still Thy 
kindness 

Pardons our blindness. 

5 Who can resist Thy gentle call — appealing 
To every generous thought and grateful 

feeling P [ever ? 

Thy voice paternal — whispering, watching 
My bosom? Never. 

6 Father and Saviour, plant within my bosom 
The seeds of holiness, and bid them blossom 
In fragrance, and in beauty bright and vernal. 

And spring eternal. 
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7 Then place them in those everlasting gardens 
Where ungels walk and seraphs are the 

wardens ; 
Where every flower that passes death's dark 
portal 

Becomes immortal. 

" CcwiKJ, Lard Jew»."— Rev. xxii 20. 
Brenien, 70.] S.M. [h. bonar, 

^^O nnHE Church has waited long 
^/^* -L Her absent Lord to see; 
And still in. loneliness she waits 
A friendless stranger she. 
Age after age has gone, 
Sim after sun has set. 
And still in weeds of widowhood, 
She weeps, a mourner yet. 

2 Saint after saint on earth 

Has lived, and loved, and died; 
And as they left us, one bjr one, 

We laid them side by side. 

We laid* them down to sleep^ 

But not in hope forlorn. 
We laid tiiem but to ripen there. 

Till the last glorious morn. 

3 The whole creation groans. 
And waits to hear the voice 

That shall restore her comeliness. 
And make her wastes rejoice. 
Come, Lord, and wipe away 
The curse, the sin, the stam, 

And make this blighted world of ours 
Thine own fair world again. 
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** Why w His chariot so long in coming V* — Judges t. 28. 
Boylfiton, 219.] S.M. [h. bonah. 

^^p. /^OME, Lord, and tarry not; 
^7y ^^ Bring the long-looked-for day! 
Oh ! why these years of waiting here, 
These ages of delay? 

• 2 Come, for Thy saints still wait; 
Daily ascends their sigh: 
The Spirit and the Bride say, "Come!" 
Dost Thou not heay the cryP 

3 Come, for the com is ripe, 
Put in Thy sickle now; 

Beap the great harvest of the earth, 
Sower and reaper Thou ! 

4 Come in Thy glorious might. 
Come with the iron rod, 

Scattering Thy foes. before Thy face, 
* Most mighly Son of God I 

5 Come, and make all things new. 
Build up this ruined earth ; 

Bestore our faded Paradise, 
Creation's second birth. 

6 Come, and begin Thy reign 
Of everlasting peace; 

Come, take the kingdom to Thyself, 
Great King of Bighteousned^ ' 
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'* He tfiat tmsteth in the Lord, mercy shall compass him about,* 

Pa. xxxii. 10. 
Bozrah, 395.] 11.10.11.6. [w. H. burlbioh. 

^O^ OTILL will we trust, though earth 
mOU kj seem dark and dreary, 

And the heart faint beneath His chastening 
rod, 
Though rough and steep our pathway, worn 
and weary, 

Still will we trust in God. 

2 Our eyes see dimly till by £aith anointed, 

And our blind choosing brings us grief 
and pain : 
Through Him alone who hath our way 
appointed. 

We find our peace again. 

3 Choose for us, God ! nor let our weak preferring 

Cheat our poor souls of good Thou hast 
designed : 
Choose for us, God ! Thy wisdom is unerring, 
And we are fools and blind. 

4 Let us press on, in patient self-denial. 

Accept the hardship, shrink not from the 
loss ; 
Our portion lies beyond the hour of trial, 

Our crown beyond the cross. 

** Wliat Juzst thou that thou didst not received— I Cor. iv. 7. 
Hrtwthorndcn, 426.] S.M. [w. walshamhow. 

^ Q y TXTE ffive Thee but Thine own, 
-60 I YT Whate'er the gift may be: 
All that we have is Thine alone, 
A trust, Lord, from Thee. 
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2 May we Thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 

And gladly, as Thou blessest us, 
To Thee our first-fruits give. 

3 Oh! hearts are bruised and dead, 
And homes are bare and cold, 

And lambs^ for whom the Shepherd bled 
Are straying from the fold. 

4 To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe, 

To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angels' work below. 

6 The captive to release. 
To God the lost to bring. 
To teach the way of life and peace. 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

6 And we believe Thy word, 

Though dim our faith ijaay be ; 
Whatever for Thine we do, Lord, 
We- do it unto Thee. 



•*iZ"w days are as a aJiadow thU pa^sseth away.** — ^Ps. cxliv. 4 
Bylvester, 445.] 87.87.-88.88. [e. CASWAm 

^O^ "Pi AYS and moments quiokly flying, 
MOJ^U Blend the living with the dead; 
Soon will you and I be lying, 
Each within his narrow b^. 

Y 
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2 Soon our souls to God who gave them, 

Will have sped their rapid flight ; 
Ahle now by grace to save them, 
Oh, that wMle we can we might! 

3 Jesu, Infinite Redeemer, 

Maker of this mortal frame. 
Teach, teach us to remember 

What we are, find whence we came; 

4 Whence we came, and whither wending; 

Soon we must through darkness go. 
To inherit life unending, 

Or the death of shame and woe. 

5 Life passeth soon; death draweth near: 
Keep us, good Lord, till Thou appear: 
For Thee to live, in Thee to die. 
With Thee to reign through eternity. 

Amen« 

•* O Death, where is thy stingy*— I Cor. xv. 55. 
Whitchurch, 149.] S.M. [o. w. bethunr. 

TT is not 4eath to die, • 
-*■ To leave this weary road, 
And, midst the broth^hood on high, 
To be at home with God. 

It is not death to close 
The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free 
From dungeon-chaiu, to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 
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4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

And rise on strong exulting wing, 
To live amoDg the just. 

5 Jesus, Thou Prince of Life, 
Thy chosen cannot die! 

Like Thee, they conquer in the strife. 
To reign with Thee on high. 



«* Who hath abolished death,"— 2 Tim. i 10. 
Nebo,484.] 87.87.77.77. 

^O . riHElSTLiN, let not death appal thee, 
XO^ Vy Thine is every mortal's doom: 
Nothing evil can befal thee, 
When thou liest in the tomb. 
Jesus paid thy debt for thee/ 
Died to set tny spirit free. * 
Hallelujah! Christian, come. 
Come to thy Redeemer's home. 

2 Let thy friends around "thee weeping, 

See thee smile at mortal pain, 
Death is only sweetly sleeping, 
Lving down to rise again. 
While for thee thy kindred sigh. 
Tell them it is bhss to die. . 
Hallelujah ! smrit, come, 
Come to thy Iledeemer^s home. 

3 Death hath touched thee with his finger. 

Chilled thy heart and dimmed thy sight, 
Spirit come, no longer linger. 

Spread thy wings and speed thy flight : 
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Now we leave the vale of tears, 
Earth recedes, and heaven appears. 
Hallelujah! raise thy voice, 
iSee thy Saviour, now rejoice. 

** Behold, the Bridegroom comeiA."— Matt, xxv. 6. 
AdVfent, 486.] i.6.6.4.6.4.6.4. [h, bonab. 

^ O -^ n^FTE Bridegroom comes ! 
-^^5 -*• Bride of the Lamb, awake! 
The midnight cry is heard ; 
Thy sleep forsake. 
The marriage day has come; 
Lift up thy head: 
Put on thy bridal robe, 
The feast is spread. 

2 Shake off earth's dust. 
And wash thy weary feet; 
Arise, make haste, go forth. 

The Bridegroom greet. 

Sing the new song, 
Thy triumph has begun ; 
Thy tears ' are washed away. 

Thy night is done. Amen. 

** The Lord Himself shall descend from heaven with a shout." 

I Th^ss. iv. 16. 
Ophel,447.] 11.11. [dban milbian. 

^Q/C T^HE chariot I the chariot I its wheels 
200 ± roll on fire, 
As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of 

His ire; 
Self-moving it drives on its pathway of cloud, 
And the heavens with the burthen of God- 
head are bowed. 



y Google 



DEATH AND THE THINGS THEREAFTER j 245 

2 The glory t the glory f by myriads are poured, 
The hosts of the angels to wait on their Lord ; 
And the glorified saints, and the martyrs are 

there, 
And all who the palm-wreath of victory wear. 

3 The trumpet ! the trumpet ! the dead have 

all heard : 
Lo, the depths of the stone-covered chamels 

are stirred ! 
Prom the sea, from the land, from the south 

and the north. 
The vast generations of man are come forth. 

4 The judgment ! the judgment ! the thrones 

are all set. 
Where the Lamb and the white-vested elders 

are met! 
All flesh is at once in the sight of the Lord, 
And the doom of eternity hangs on His word 

5 Oh mercy I oh mercy ! look down from above. 
Creator, on us. Thy sad children with love ! 
When beneath to their darkness the wicked 

are driven. 
May our sanctified souls find a mansion in 
heaven. Amen. 

" The Paradise of Ood.'^—IiQY, ii 7. 
S^^lm,} 86.86.66.66. [f. w. pabeh, 

oQpj f) PARADISE, O Paradise, 
MO J \J yj\Q ioth not crave for rest P 
Who would not seek the happy land, 
Where they that love are blest P 

y2 
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Where loyal hearts and true. 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

2 Paradise, Paradise, 

The world is growing old; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never coldP 
Where loyal hearts and true^ 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through. 
In God's most holy sight. 

3 Paradise, Paradise, 

'Tis weary waiting here ; 

I long to be where Jesus is. 

To feel, to see Him near. 

Where loyal hearts and true. 
Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight, 

4 Pariadise, Paradise, 

I want to sin no more, 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore j 
Where loyal hearts and true. 
Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

5 Paradise, Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The specisd place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me; 
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Where loyal hearts and true, 
Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. * 

6 Lord Jesu, King of Paradise, 
keep me in Thy love, 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above; 
Where loyal hearts and true, 
Sttod ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through. 
In God*s most holy sight. 

•• Tlie nigJii is far sperU^ the tiay is at hand.^ — ^Rcm, xiii. 12. 
VoxAugelipa, 18.] 11.10.11.10.9.11. [f. w. faber. 

^ O O TTARK ! hark, my soul; angelic songs 
-** O O Xx are swelUitg 

O'er earth's green fidds» and ocean's wave- 
beat shore: 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains 
are telling. 
Of that new life when sin shall be no jnore. 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 

2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
"Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you 
come : " 
And, through the dark its echoes sweetly 
ringing. 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. * 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 
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8 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea, 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to 
Thee. 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light. 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. . 

4 Rest comes at length, though life be long 

and dreary. 
The day must dawn, and darksome night 
be past; 
Faith's journey ends in welcome to the weaiy, 
And neaven, the heart's true home,' will 
come at last. 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light. 
Singing to welcome tiie pilgrims of the night. 

5 An^ls, sing on ! your faithful watches keeping; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning's joyshall end the night of weeping, 

And life's long shadows breaK in cloudless 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, [love. 
Singing to welcome thd pilgrims of the night 
Amen 

P^orning antr (Bbmmg. 

"My fjoice shaU Thou hear in the morning,*^— Ta, v. 3. 
Canitz, 444J 8.4.7. [von canitz. 

^ O ^ V^OME, my soul, thou must be waking, 
!2#OC/ \J Ijfow is breaking 

O'er- the earth another day : 
Come to Him who made this splendour; 

See thou render 
All thy feeble strength can pay. 
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2 Gladly hail the suu retumiug; 

Ready burning 
Be the incense of thy powers: 
For the night is safely ended, 

God hath tended 
With His care thy helpless hours. 

3 Pray that He may prosper ever 

Each endeavour. 
When thine aim is good and true; 
But that He may ever thwart thee, 

And convert thee, 
When thou evil wouldst pursue. 

4 Think that He thy ways beholdeth. 

He unfoldeth 
Every fault that lurks within; 
He the bidden shame glossed over 

Can discover. 
And discern each deed of sin. 

6 Mayest thou on life's last morrow. 
Free from sorrow, 
Pass away in slumber sweet; 
And^ released from death's dark sadness, 

Bise in gladness 
That far brighter Sun to greet. 

6 Our God's bounteous gifts abuse not. 
Light refuse not* 
But His Spirit's voice obey; 
Thou with Him shfdt dwell, beholding 

Light unfolding 
All things in unclouded day. 
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7 Glory, honour^ exaltation, 
Adoration ; 
Be to the Eternal One: 
To the Father, Son, and Spirit, 

Laud and merit. 
While unending ages run. Amen. 



Let the lifting up qfmy haruU he as the evejufiif eacrifirji,^* 
Pa. cxli. 2. 
Horeb, 886.] 64.66. [latik, tf. by b, caswau. 

^^y^TPHE sun is sinking fast; 
29 O X The daylight dies ; 
Let love awake, and pay 

Her eyening sacr£&oe. 

2 As Christ upon the Cross 

In death reclined, 
Into His Father's hands 

His parting soul resigned; 

3 So now herself my soul 

Would wholly give 
Into His sacred charge. 

In whom all spirits liyo ; 

4 So now beneath His eye 

Would calmly rest. 
Without a wish or thought 

Abiding in the breast; — 

5 Save that His wiU be done. 

Whatever betide; 
Dead to herself, and dead 

In Him to all beside. 
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6 Thus would I live; yet now 

Not I, but He, 
In all His power and love 

Heneeforth alive in me. 

7 One sacred Trinity! 

One Lord divine 1 
Myself for ever His, 

And He for ever mine! 



"Abide wUh ««." — hak^ zxiy. 29. 
Norland, 228.] S.M. [j. M. nr^lc 

fyr^j .T^HE day, O Lord, is spent, 
^y -*• -*- Abide with us, and rest? 
Our hearts^ desires are fully bent 
On making Thee our guest. 

2 We have not reached that land, 
Th^t happy land as yet. 

Where holy angels round Thee stand. 
Whose sun can never set. 

3 Our sun is sinking now. 
Our day is almost o^er, 

O Sun of Bighteousness, do Thou 
Shine on us evermore I 

**Eve^ the night shall be light about tiie.*'->P8. czxxix. II. 

Genera, 170. \ . ^ j- , 

Enon,438. / ^'^' (s. BAfiiKO-GouLD. 

or\o AI^^ *te day is over, 
y ^ -^^ Night is drawing -nigh ; 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the skv; 
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2 Jesu, graiit the weary 

Calm and sweet repose ; 
With Thy tehderest blessing 
May onr eyelidls close. 

3 Grant to little children 

Visions bright of Thee^ 
Gxiard the sailors tossing 
On the angry sea. 

4 Comfort every suflferer, 

Watching late in pain; 
Those who plan some evil. 
From their sins restrain. 

5 Through the long night-wa^Qhes 
• May Thine angels spread 

Their white wings above mo, 
•Standing round my bed. 

6 When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise 
Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 

7 Glory to the .Father, • 

Glory to the Son, 
And to Thee, blest Spirit, 
Whilst all ages run. 

" TVtoM, Lord^ only makest me dwell in safety y — Ps. iv. 8. 
AnatqUug, 484.] 76.76.88. [j. M. KEAL^ 

^ ^ ^ 'HPHE day is past and over ; 
"^yj -*• AU thanks, Lord, to Thee: 
I pray Thee now that sinless 
The hours of dark may be 1 
Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night. 
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The joys of day are over; ^ 

I Uft my heart to Thee, 
And ask Thee that offenceless 
The hours of dark may be : 
O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night. 

The toils of day are over; 

I raise the hymn to Thee, 
And ask that free from peril 
The hours of dark may be: 
O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming, night. 

Be Thou my soul's preserver. 
For Thou alone dost know 
How many are the perils 

Through which I have, to go: 
loving Jesus, hear my call. 
And guard and save me from them all. 



S^ixhhnt^ W^oxmnQ antr ^btrnriQ. 



" As I have seen Thee in the aanctuary.** ■--'Pb,^ l^ii. 2. 
Norminrter, 464.] 78.78.77. [schmolck^ tr, b^ 

O. C. WINKWOXITB. 

T IGHT of light, enlighten me 
xT ISow anew the day is dawning; 

Sun of grace, the shadows flee. 
Brighten Thou my Sabbath morning; 
With Thy joyous sunshine blest, 
Happy is my day of rest. ^ 

2 
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2 Fount of all our joy fmd peikce^ 
To Thy living waters lead me^ 
Thou from earth my soul release. 
And with grace and mercy feed me; 
Bless Thy Word that it may prove 
Eich in fruits that Thou dost love. 

3 Kindle Thou the saerifice 
That upon my lips is lying; 
Clear the shadows from mine eyes, 
That, from every error flymg, 

No strange fire may in me glow 
That Thine altar doth not know. 

4 Eest in me, and I in Thee, 
Build a Paradise within me ; 
Oh! reveal Thyself to flae. 
Blessed Love, who diedst to win me 
Fed from Thine ezhaustless uTn, 
Pure and bright my lamp shall btirn. 

6 Hence all care, all vanity, 
For the day to God is holy; 
Gome, Thou glorious Majesty, 
Deign to fill this temple lowly; 
Nought to-day my soul shall move. 
Simply resting in Thy love. 

** At even, when the sun did set, they brought unto Him ail thcu 

were diseased,** — ^Marki.32. 
Angelus, 442. ) t nc r 

Hayne,217. / ^•^- [h. twei.l8. 

^ ^ - AT even, ere the sun was set, 

-^y 5 ."^ The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay; 

Oh, in what divers pains they met! 

Oh, with wlAt joy they went away I 
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2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we 
Oppressed with various ills draw near: 
What if Thy form we cannot see? 
We know and feel that Thou art here. 

3 Seiviour Christ, our woes dispel; 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved Thee well, 
And some have lost the love they had ; 

4 And some are pressed with worldly care; 
And some are tried with sinful doubt; 
And some such grievous passions tear. 
That only Thou -canst cast them out; 

5' And some have found the world is vain. 
Yet from the world they break not free; 
And some have Mends who give them pain, 
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee. 

6 And none, Lord, have perfect rest. 
For none are wholly free from sin; 

And they who fain would seiTO Thee best, 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 

7 Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide ; 

B Thy touch has stiU its ancient power; 
No word from Thee can fruitless fall; 
Hear, in this solemn evening hour. 
And in Thy mercy heal us all. Amen. 
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•* The Lord wilt btesa His people wUJt pedce.^^—FB. xxix. 11. 

-tqA OAVIOUR! again to Thy dear Name 

^ W© Ffl/lSO 

With one- accord our parting hymn of praise ; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 

2 Grant lis Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day ; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts 

from shame. 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 

3 Grant us Thy peace. Lord, thro' the coming night. 
Turn .Thou for us its darkness into light ; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life. 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when Thy Yoice shall bid our conflict 

cease, ^ . 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 

Amen. 

C^e it^fo feat. 

**/ wUl speak of the glorious Tumour of Thy majespyj' 
Ps. cxlv. 6. 
Bartholomew, 302.] 10.10. f p. DODDBiDaE & J. blle&toh. 

lOT TT^^SE of our God, with hymns of 
■^y/ -^^ gladness ring. 
While all our lips and hearts His praises sing 1 
The opening year His mercies shall proclaim. 
And all its days shall celebrate His Name. 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



THE NEW YEAR. 257 

2 Ye angel chairs on high, whose dwelling- 

place 
Shines with the glory of His unveiled face, 
Through your immortal life, as love still 

grows, 
Tell of His goodness, which no ending knows. 

3 Earth, enlightened by His rays divine, 
Stored by His hand with com and oil and wine, 
Crowned with His goodness, let thy nations 

raise 
From shcnre to shore the Bcmg of ceaseless 
praise. 

4 Church, His chosen dwelKng and delight. 
Graven on His hands, and precious in His 

sight. 
Sing the deep marvels of that boundless ffrace, 
Which sheds on thee the brightness of His 

face. 

6 Burst into praise, my soul ! and evermore 
Through changing life thy changeless God 

adore; 
He is thy trust, thy refiige, and thy fear; 
Strong in His strength, begin the newborn 

year. 



** We spend our years as a tale that is told," — Pa. xc. 9. 
Leominster, 498.] S.M. [h. bonar. 



A FEW more years shall roll. 



^yo XX. j^ fg^ more seasons wane. 
And we shall be with those that rest 
Till Christ shall come again : 

z2 
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Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day; 
Oh! wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 

2 A few more suns shall set 
O'er these dark hills of time, 

And we shall be where God Himself 
Lights all the glorious clime: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that bright day ; 
Oh ! wash ine in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 

3 A few more storms shall beat 
On this stem rocky shore^ 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 
Ajid surges Qwell no more: 
Then, my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day;- 
Oh! wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 

4 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o'er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears. 
And we shall weep no more: 
Then, my Lord, prepare ^ 
My soul for that blest day; 
Oh ! wash me in Thy precious Blood? 
And take my sins away. 

6 'Tis but a little while 

And He shall come again, 
Who died that we might live, who lives 
That we with Him may reign : 
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Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day; 
Oh! wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And "take my sins away. 



Sttir Cime, 



** Thou blessest the springing Merco/"— Pa. Ixv. 10. 
Shalford, 487.] Irregular. pr. from ciiAT7i>iua 

O an ^Vif^JH^^^S^ ^^® fertile meadows, 
yy We sow the furrowied land; 

But all the growth and increase 

Are in God's mighty hand. 
He gives the shower and sunshine 

To swell the quick'ninff grain. 
The springing com He blesses, 

He clothes the golden plain. 
Every bounteous blessing 

His faithful love bestows, 
Then magnify His glorious Name 

From whom all goodness flows. 
2 By Him all things were fashioned 

Around us and afar. 
He formed the earth and ocean, 

He kindled every star. 
His love ordained the seasons. 

By Him are all things fed : 
He for the sparrow careth, 

He gives our daily bread 
Every bounteous blessing 

His faithful love bestows. 
Then magnify His glorious Name 

From whom all goodness flows. 
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3 All praise to Thee^ great Father, 

Thou GKver of all good; 
Upon whose care dependeth 

Our life, .and health, and food : 
We bring our fflad thanksgiving, 

Our gifts of love and praise ; 
£e Thine our grateful service. 

The harvest of our days. 
Every bounteous blessing 

His &ithful love bestows, 
Then magnify His glorious Name 

From whom idl goodness floWs. 



'* There U nothing hid from the heat «^reo/."— Pa. jdx & 
Euth, 452.] 6.6. fir. waxsham hoT 

^^^ OUMMER suns are glowing 
3 ^ Over land and sea> 

Happy light is flowing 
Bountiful and free. 

2 Every thing rejoices 

In the mellow rays, 
All earth's thousand voices 
Swell the psalm of praise. 

3 God's free mercy streameth 

Over all the world, 
And His banner gleameth 
Every where unfurled. 

4 Broad and deep and glorious 

As the heaven above, 
Shines in might victorious 
His eternal Love. 
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5 Lord, upon our blindness 

Thy pure radiance pour; 
For Thy loving-kindness 
Make us love Thee more, 

6 And when clouds are drifting 

Dark across our sky, 
Then, the veil uplifting. 
Father, be Thou nigh. 

7 We will never doubt Thee, 

Though Thou veil Thy light : 
Life is dark without Thee ; 
Death with Thee is bright. 

8 Liffht of Light! Shine o'er us 

On our pilgrim way, 
Go Thou still before us 
To the endless day. 



%ninmn. 

** He gave us rain from heaven, and fruitful seasons, " 

Actsxiv. 17. 

Heiddberg, 23.] 7.6. [w. waisham hot^. 

^ ^ y npHE year is swiftly waning ; 
3 -*- The summer days are past ; 

And life, brief life, is speeding ; 
The end is nearing fast. 

2 The ever-changing seasons 
In silence come and go; 
Biit Thou, Eternal* Father, 
No time or change canst know. 
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8 Oh! pour Thy grace upon us 
That we may worthier be, 
Each year that passes o'er us. 
To dwell in heaven with Thee. 

4 Behold, the bending orchards 

With bounteous fruit are erowned; 
Lord, in our hearts more richly 
Let heavenly fruits abound. 

6 Oh I by each mercj- sent us, 
And bjr each grief and pain. 
By blessmgs like the sun^ine. 
And sorrows like the rain. 

6 Our barren hearts make fruitful 
"With every goodly grace, 
That we Thy Name may hallow. 
And see at last Thy face. 



W3xnhx\ 



** Thou Jiast made . . i miU&\^* — Ps. Ixxiv. 17. 
Clarence, 463.] 7.7. [^. ir amham how 

^ ^ TI7INTER reigneth o'er the land, 
3 ^ TT Freezing with its icy breath; 

Dead and bare the tall trees stand ; 

All is chill and drear as death. 

2 Yet it seemeth but a day 
Since the summer flowers were here^ 
Since they stacked the balmy hay. 
Since they reaped the golden ear. 
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& Sunny days are past and gone : 
So the years go^ speeding fast. 
Onward ever, each new on^, , 
Swifter spee(Ung than the la,st. 

4 Life is waning; life is brief; 
Death, like winter, standeth nigh: 
Each one, like the falling leaf, 
Soon shall fade, and fall, and die. 

5 But the sleeping earth shall ^aj^e. 
And the flowers shall burst in bloom. 
And all Nature rising break 
Glorious from its wintry tomb. 

6 So, Lord, after slumber blest 
Gomes a bright awakening. 
And our flesh in hope shall rest 
Of a never-fading Spring. 



*'ffe'8haU be holy unto «ftec."— Lev. xxi 8. 
WyclifEe, 73.] 8.8. [c. wesley, 

^ ^ ^ (CAPTAIN of our salvation, take 
3 3 ^ The souls that here are trained for 
Thee, 
And fit for ^Thy great service make 
These heirs of immortality ; 
And let them in Thine image rise. 
And then transplant to Paradise. 
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2 Unspotted from the world and pure, 
Preserve them for Thy glorious cause, 
Accustomed daily to endure 

The welcome burden of Thy cross : 
Inured to toil and patient pain, 
Till all Thy perfect niind they gain. 

3 Train up Thy hardy soldiers, Lord. 
In all their Captain's steps to tread ; 
Then send them to proclaim Thy word. 
Thy Gospel through the world to spread; 
Freely as they receive to give. 

And preach the Death by which. we live' 



lit S^ime of WEm. 

**lle maketh vxtrs to ceaae.^* — ^Ps. xlvi. 9. 
Rephidim, 489.] 11.10. [h. f. CHORLuy. 

n r\ A C^ ^^ ^^® ^^^ t.errible ! King who 
3^4 ^^ ordainest, 

Great winds Thy clarions, the lightnings 
Thy sword; 
Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou 
reignest : 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 

2 God the Omnipotent! Mighty Avenger, 

Watching invisible, judging unheard ; 
Doom us not now in the hour of our danger: 
Give to us peace in our time, Lord. 

3 God the all-merciful I earth hath forsaken 

Thy ways of blessedness,- slighted Thy word; 
Bid not Thy wrath in its terrors awaken : 
Give to us peace in our time, Lord. 
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So shall Thy children in thankful deyotion, 
Laud Him who saved them from peril 
abhorred, 
Singing in chorus from ocean to ocean, 
"Peace to the nations, and praise to the 
Lord." 



**For kings, and /or all that are in authority.^* — 1 Tim. ii. % 
Albion, 326.] 6.6.4 

^ ^ _g /^ OD save our gracious Queen, 
3 5 ^^ Long live our noble Queen, 
God ^ave the Queen. 
Send her victorious, 
Happy and glorious, 
Long to reign over us, 

. God save the Queen. 

2 Lord our God arise. 
Scatter her enemies, 

And make them fall. 
Confound their politics, 
Fristrate their knavish tricks. 
On Thee our hopes we fix, 

God save us all. 

3 Thy choicest gifts in store. 
On her be pleased to pour. 

Long may she reign. 
May she defend our laws, 
And ever give us cause 
To sing with heart and voice, 

God save the Queen. 

A A 
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gwctktll Bttbkt. 



" The Lord ofpea>ce HhMe^f give you peace altoay$ by alt 

means,"— 2 Thess. iii. 16. 

Narenaa, 46.»] 6.6.a4. [©. watbon 

rt^/C TXTTTHthe sweet word of peace 
3UU TY We bid our brethren go; 
Peace as a river to increase, 
And ceaseless flow. 

2 With the cahn word of prayer 
• We earnestly commend 

Our brethren to Thy watchful care. 
Eternal Friend! 

3 With the dear word of loye 
We give our brief farewell ; 

Our love below, and thine above 
With them shall dwell. 

4 With the strong word of faith 
We stay ourselves on Thee; 

That Thou, Lord, in life and death 
Their help shalt be. 

5 Then the bright word of hope 
Shall on our parting gleam, 

/Lnd tell of joys beyond the scope 
Of earthbom dream. 

6 Farewell! in hope, and love. 

In faith, and peace, and prayer; 
Till He whose home is ours above 

Unite us there Y Amen 

♦ Tying notes 2 and 3, 4 and 5, in the last line. 



y Google 



267 



t Moxhx*n ipragtr. 



' Thou host wrougJU aU our works in us." — Isa. xxvi 12. 
Holley, 409.] L.M. [Frances b. hatb&oal. 

^ ^ ^ T ORD, speak to me, that I may speak, 
3 / In living echoes of Thy tone : 

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children, lost and lone. 

2 lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; 

feed me. Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 

3 strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on the Rock and strong in Thee, 

1 may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 

4 teach me, Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 

6 O give Thine own sweet rest to me. 
That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from Thee, 
To weary ones, in needful hour. 

6 O fill me with Thy fulness. Lord, 
XJntil rhj very heart o'erflow 

In kindling thought and glowing word, 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 

7 use me, Lord, use even me 

Just as Thou Wilt, and when, and where ; 

XJntil Thy blessed feed I »<^, 

Thy rest, Thy joy. Thy glory share. 
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" vmd out Thy light and Thy truth : let them lead 7/ie."— Ps.xiiii. 3. 
Sudeley, 461.] CM. [«. bonab. 

#^ r\ ft T ORD, give me light to do Thy work, 
300 Xj por only, Lord, from Thee, 

Can come the light by which these eyes 
The work of truth can see. 

2 The way is narrow, often dark, 

With lights and shadows strewn ; 
I wander oft, and think it Thine, 
When walldng in my own. 

3 Yet pleasant is the work for Thee, 

And pleasant is the way; 
But, Lord, the world is dark, and I 
Am prone to go astray. 

4 O send me light to do Thy work. 

More light, more wisdom give ; 
Then shall I work Thy work indeed. 
While on Thine earth I live. 

5 The work is Thine, not mine, Lord ; 

It is Thy race we run; 
Give light, and then shall all I do 
Be .well and truly done. 

** And He ahaU ut up an emtffnfor the nations. "—Isa. xi. 12. 
Melanesia, 478.] L.M. [bp. doanb. 

a on TJI'I^I^T the banner ! Let it float 
3 y ^ Sky-ward and sea-ward, high iand wide; 
. The, sun sheXL light its shining folds, 
The Cross, on which the Saviour died. 

2 Uplift the banner ! Angels bend 
Wondering in silence o'er the sign. 
And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wonder of the love Divine 
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Uplift the banner! Heathen lands 
Far off shall see the glorious sight. 
And nations, gathering at the call, 
Their soids shall kindle in its light. 

Uplift the banner ! Let it float 
Sky- ward and sea- ward, high and wide; 
Our glory only in the Cross, 
Our only hope the Crucified. 

Uplift the banner! Wide and high, 
S^-ward and sky- ward let it shine: 
Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours; 
We conquer only in that sign 



** Wherefore^ gird up the hiris of your mind.** — 1 Peter i. 13. 
Mizpah, 391.] 556.12.556.12. [c. weslet. 

/y J j^ /^OME, let us anew Our journey pursue, 
3 ^ ItoU round with the year. 

And never stand still, till the Master appear. 

His adorable will Let us gladly fulfil. 
And our talents improve 

By the patience of hope and the labour of love. 

2 Our life is a dream. Our time as a stream 

Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay ; 
The arrow is flown. The moment is gone, 

The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here. 

8 O that each in the day Of His coming might say, 
"I have fought my way through, 
I have finished the work Thou didst give me 
to do.' 

aa2 
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that each from his Lord May receive the 
glad word, 

"Well and faithfully done, 
Enter into My joy, and sit down on My throne/' 



C^t gefo ^m. 

**/ wiU glorify Thy name.^^Vti, Izxzvi 12. 
Peniel, 413.] 75.75.75.75. [l. tuttibtt. 

^ y y "PATHER, here we dedicate 
^ 1 1 ± rpjjig ^^^ g^ ^ Thee, 

In whatever worldly state 

Thou wilt have us be. 
Not from sorrow, pain, or care, 

Freedom dare we claim; 
This alone shall be our prayer: 

" Glorify Thy name." 

2 Can a child presume to choose 

Where or how to live? 
Can a Father's love refuse 

All the best to give P 
More Thou givest every day 

Than the best can claim ; 
Nor withholdest aught that may 

" Glorify Thy name." 

3 If in mercy Thou wilt spare 

Joys we yet partake ; 
If in life, serene and fair, 

Brighter rays may break ; 
Thee our hearts, while glad they sing, 

Shall in all proclaim ; 
And, whatever the year may bring, 

'* Glorify Thy name." 
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If Thou callest to the cross, 

And its shadow come, 
Turning all our gain to loss, 

Shrouding heart and home ; 
May we thmk how Thy dear Son 

To His glory came, 
In His footsteps follow on ; 

" Glorify Thy name." 



Cj^ttrrj^ €oxamtmoxixi%on. 

MTtef m } ^•^- ^ ^^ f^- ^- ^^^^*' 

^ y ^ "PAITH of our fathers, living still, 
3 '^ -*- In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword ; 
0, how our hearts beat high with joy 
Whene'er we hear that glorious word! 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith, 
* "We will be true to thee till death. 

2 Our fathers, chained in prisons dark, 
Were still in heart and conscience free; 
And blest would be their, children's fate, 
Though they, like them, should die for thee. 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith. 

We will be true to thee till death. 

3 Faith of our fathers ; God's great power 
Shall soon all nations win for thee; 

And through the truth that comes from God, 
Mankind shall then be truly free. 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith^ 
We will be true to thee till death. 
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4 Faith of our fathers, we will love 
Both Mend and foe in all our strife, 
And preach thee tooj as love tnows how, 
By kindly words and virtuous life. 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith. 
We will be true to thee till death. 



*^ Not as though I had already attained^ either were alreaxlp 
perfect— but I follow after," — PhiL iii. J 2. 

"He charged us before God and His blessed angels, if God 
8ly)u]d revefQ anything to us by any other instrument of Uis, 
to be as ready to receive it as any truth of his ministry ; for 
he was very confident the Lord had yet more light and truth 
to break forth out of His Holy Word." — Narrative of Pastor 
Bohinson'a Address to the Pilgrim Fathers. 
Petersham, 482.] ' C.M.D. [o. bawson 

^ J ^ TXTE limit not the truth of God 
3 3 ^^ To our poor reach of mind; 
By notions of our diay and sect, 

Crude, partial, and confined. 
No, let a new and better hope 

Within our hearts be stirred ; 
"The Lord hath yet more light and truth 
To break forth from His Word." 

2 Who dares to bind to his dull sense 

The oracles of heaven, 
For all the nations, tongues, and climes, 

And all the ages given; 
That universe, how much imknown! 

That ocean amexplored I 
"The Lord hath yet more light and truth 

To break forth from His Word." 

3 Darklinff our great forefathers went 

The ttrst steps of the way ; 
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^Twas but the dawning, yet to grow 

Into the perfect day. 
And' grow it shall ; our glorious Sun 

More fervid rays afford; 
"The Lord^ath yet more light and truth 

To break forth from His Word." 

The valleys passed, ascending still 

Our souls would higher climb, 
And look down from supernal heights 

On all the bygone time. 
Upward we press — the air is clear, 

And the sphere-music heard: 
"The Lord hath yet more light and truth 

To break forth from His Word.'' 

Father, Son, and Spirit, send 

Us increase from above ; 
Enlarge, expand all Cl^ristian souls 

To comprehend Thy love; 
And make us still go on to know 

With nobler powers conferred: 
"The Lord hath yet more light and truth 

To break forth from His Word.'' 



#pmn0 0f a |fjefa Cj^urrj^* 

"Isaw the Lord sitting upon a throne, high and lifted up, an/l 
His train filled (he Temple,*^ — Isa. vi. 1. 

Mamzer, 400.] L.M. 

r\ THOU, who didst the Temple fill 
3^4 ^ With Thy resplendent awful train 
The glory of Thine Israel still, 
Appear in those bright robe« again. 
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2 In US, and round about us, shine. 
There cause us to behold Thy face; 
O make this tabernacle Thine; 

O sanctify this lowly place. 

3 Now send the promised uhction down. 
And all our waiting hearts inspire ; 
Lord Jesus, make Thy goings known, 
Thy ministers a flame of fire. 

4 Work with thein, and confirm Thy word. 
To all who worship in this place : 

O pour upon us, holy Lord, 
Unceasing showers of saving grace. 

6 So shall Thy servants' hopes be crowned, 
And gloiy to Thy name be given; 
While this Bethesda shall be found, 
The house of G-od, the gate of heaven. 



Sabbat]^ "^oxninQ. 

** I was in the Spirit on the LortTa Z)ay."— Rev. L 10. 
Hawthomden, 426.] S.M. [bey. j. bllebtom 

^ . ^ rpHIS is the day of Light I 
3 5 1^6* there be light to-day; 

O Dayspring rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 

2 This is the day of Rest ! 
Our failing strength renew; 
On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 
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3 This is the day of Peace ! 
Thy Peace our spirits fill I 

Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease. 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 This is the day of Player ! 
Let earth to heaven draw near; 

Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there. 
Come down to meet us here.* 

5 This is the first of days I 

Send forth Thy quickening breath. 
And wake dead sbids to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher f Death ! 

" How amiable are Thy taJbemades^ O Lord ofHosU,^ 
Ps. Ixxxiv. 1. 

Maidstone, 435.] 77.77.77.77. [h. p. lyt* 

fsjK "pLEASANT are Thv courts above, 

3 ^ -*- In the land of light and love ; 

Pleasant are Thy oourte below. 

In this land of sin and woe : 

0, my spirit longs and faints 

For the converse of Thy saints, 

For the brightness of Thy fisice, 

For Thy fumess, God of grace. 

2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round Thy altars, Most High ; 
Happier they that find a rest 
On meir lieavenly Father's breast : 
Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 
They can to their ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 
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3 Happy they, their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies: 

On they go from strength to strength. 
Till they reach- Thy throne at length. 
At Thy feet adoring fall. 
Who hast led them safe through all. 

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win ; 
Ghiide me through a world of sin ; 
Keep me by Thy saving grace; 
Gfive me at Thy side a place : 
Sun and Shield alike Thou art, 
Ghiide and guard my erring heart; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee, 
Shower, shower them, Lord, on me. 



Safrbatj^ (^faemn0. 



"tffoM? amiahk are Thy tabernacles, O Lord ofHoats.^^ 
Ps. Ixxxiv. 1. 



317 



Holl6y, 409.] L.M. [s. w. lonopellcw 

A GAIN, as evening's shadow falls, 
-^ We gather in these hallowed walls ; 
And evening hymn and evening prayer, 
Eise mingling, on the holy air. 

2 May struggling hearts, that seek release, 
Here find the rest of God's own peace ; 
And strengthened here by hymn and prayer. 
Lay down the burden and the care. 
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3 God our Light, to Thee we bow ; 
. Within all shadows standest Thou, 

Give deeper calm than night can bring; 
Give sweeter songs than life can sing. 

4 Life's tumult we must meet again, 
We cannot at the shrijie remain ; 
But in the spirit's secret cell 

May hynm and prayer for ever dwell. 



€k»t 0f Morsj^ip. 



" The Lord hless thee, and keep <^e."— Numb. vi. 24 
Durham, 414.] CM. [j. ellebton. 

^ • O npHE Lord be with us as we bend 
3 His blessing to receive; 

His gift of peace upon us send, 
Before His courts we leave. 

2 The Lord be with us as we walk 

Along our homeward road; 
In silent thought or friendly talk 
Our hearts be still with God. 

3 The Lord be with us till the night 

Shall close the day of rest ; 

Be He of every heart the Light, 

Of every house the Guest. 

4 And when our nightly prayers we say. 

His watch He still shall keep, 
Crown with His peace His own blest day, 
And guard His people's sleep. 

BB 
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"j^xnm. 



"/ heard a great voice of much people in heavm, Myhij, 
Alleluia; Salvaiion^ and glory, and honour, and power, unto 
the Lord our God." — Rev. xix. 1. 

M)^^'32?^* } 998.998.664.8a [tbrstbbobn, ir. by haia. 

^j p. 'pHEE, God Almighty, Lord thrice holy, 
3 y -^ Thine angel-hosts, with reverence 
lowly, • 

Adore in solemn ceaseless hymn: 
Thy glory filleth earth and heaven; 
And praise to Thee is ever given 
By cherubim and seraphim: 
With veiled face they cry 
Thrice holy God Most High, 
Ever, ever! 
We too, are Thine; Thee we confess. 
We worship Thee, Thy name we bless. 

2 The elders, with their crownM glory* 
Stand bending evermore before Thee, 
The first-bom of the blessdd band; 
There all the ransomed and forgiven. 
Brought by Immanuel safe to heaven, 
In glad xmnumbered myriads stand : 
Loud are the songs of praise, 
There mingled voices raise. 
Ever, ever ! 
We, too, axe Thine; Thee we confess, 
We worship Thee, Thy name we bless. 



* Second note as two crotchets. 



yGojogle 



PRAISE. 279 

3 They sing to Thee in mystic numbers, 
The Living Love that never slumbers, 

At once creation's Source and Sun; 
The Light that lighteneth all, abiding. 
And over all Thy works presiding. 
The Life, unending, unbegun : 
The Fount of joy Thou art 
That filleth every heart. 
Ever, ever! 
Thee we adore. Thee we confess, 
We worship Thee, Thy name we bless. 

4 Reveal Thyself to us more fully. 

That we may know, and love Thee truly 
In Christ, who did the world redeem; 
And by Thy Spirit in us dwelling. 
The things of Christ unto us telling, 
Create us all anew in Him: 
Thou Triune God Divine, 
We would be whcUy Thine, 
Ever, ever! 
Thee we adore. Thee we confess. 
We worship Thee, Thy name we bless. 

•* y/te high and Iqfty One that kihabiteth ekmUyJ'^JaA. vii. 16. 
Spire, 60.] 65.88.55. [ntbbbo and latrobb. 

^ T^ATHER, throned on high, 
320 J; Thou to us art nigh; 

With the heavenly hosts before Thee, 
We in spirit would adore Thee ; 
And with rapture raise 
Hjrmns of love and praise. 

2 O Eternal Word, 
Our Incarnate Lord, 
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We to Thee thanksgiving render — 
Thee Thy people's strong Defender, 

And as Sovereign own 

None but Thee alone. 

8 Spirit of all ^race, 

Source of holiness, 
Who the Saviour's sceptre wieldest, 
And from Satan's vengeance shieldest; 

'Tis by Thee we live, 

Praise to Thee we give. 

4 Had we angel-tongues. 
With seraphic songs. 
Bowing hearts and ^ees before Thee, 
Triune God, we would adore Thee, 
In the highest strain, 
For the Lamb 'once slain. 



" This is the true Ood.''^l John v. 20. 
Iplington, 406.] 657.567.10.10. [a- »• bubsbll. 

*7 1 T Wr^ praise, we bless Thee, 
^^l TT Lord, we confess Thee, 
Uncreated God and King ; 
Let all creation 
Bring adoration, 
Earth and heaven Thy praises sing. 
Father Eternal, all shall adore Thee; 
Lord God Almighty, all shall implore Thee. 

2 We praise, we bless Thee, 

Lord, we confess Thee 
Ohrist, the Son of God most High; 
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Sweet peace from Heaven 
Tlnr death has given ; 
Jesus, Lord, to Thee we fly. 
O Word Eternal, all shall adore Thee, 
Saviour Almighty, all shall implore Thee. 

3 We praise, we bless Thee, 

Lord, we confess Thee, 
Holy Ghost, our gracious Quide; 
Our sins subduing. 
Our strength renewing, 
Ever in our hearts abide. 
Spirit Eternal, all shall adore Thee, 
Lord and Life-giver, all shall implore Thee. 

**Sing unto the Lord, O ye gairUa of His, and gwe thanks at 

the remembrance of His AoWnew."— Ps. xxx. 4. 
DamascoB, 388.] 8.8.8. [a. t. kvssell. 

^5^0 C^ GOD of life, whose ^wer benign, 
3 ^^ Doth o*er the world in mercy Miine, 

Accept our praise, for we are Thme. 

2 Father, all-creating Lord, 

Be Thou by every tongue implored, 
Be Tliou by every heart adored. 

3 Son of God, for sinners slain 

We worship Thee, whose dying pain 
For us did endless life regain. 

4 Holy Ghost, whose guardian cajre 
Doth for us heavenly joys prepare, 
May we in Thy commtmion share. 

6 Holy, Blessed Trinity, 
With faith we sinners bow to Thee, 
Li heaven and earth exalted be. 

bb2 
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Christ fntarndt 

** And the Word was <?od."— John i. 1. 
^opas, 479.] 87.87.87.87. [w. walsham how 

fs^fs W/'HO is this, 80 weak and helpless, 
U u ^^ Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 
Rudely in a stable sheltered. 
Coldly in a manner laid? 
'Tis the Lord of all creation, 

Who this wondrous path hath trod, 
He is God from everlasting. 
And to everlasting, God. 

2 Who is this — a man of sorrows, 

Walking sadly life's hard way. 
Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 

Over sin and Satan's sway? 
'Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, 

Who above the. starry sky 
Now for us a place prepareth, 

Where no tear caik dim the eye. 

3 Who is this — in anguish praying, 

Sweating blood on the cold ground? 
Who is this — despised, rejected, 

Mocked, insulted, beaten, bound? 
'Tis our God, who gifts and graces 

On His Church now poureth down. 
Who, His foes His footstool making, 

Sitteth on His glorious throne. 

i Who is this that hangeth dying. 

Whom the world reviles and scorns, 
Numbered with the malefactors. 

Torn with nails and erowned with thorns ? 
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*Tis the God who ever Kveth 
'Mid the shining ones on high^ 

In the glorious golden city, 
Reigning everlastingly. 



€^mi in ilgt ^mbt. 

** Wi who have believed' do enter* into rest" — Heh, if. 3. 
Cheshunt, 384.] 44.77.6. [soLOXOV fbank. 

f^ ^ A GO rest, my Rest, [tr. 6y b. massib. 
3 ^T" ^ Thou ever hlest. 

Thy grave with sinners making; 
By Thy power of life through death 
My dead soul awaking. 
2 Here in the tomb, 

In silent gloom, 
Fast in Thy rock-bound prison. 
Vain the rock, the seal, the watch, 
The Lord of life is risen. 

3 Breath of all breath. 
From sleeping death. 

My dust Thou wilt awaken ; 
Life of life, in Thee I rest, 
In hope of life unshaken. 

4 The dead are blest 
In Thee who rest. 

Their toil and care now ended; 
All their works do follow them, 
To Thy rest ascended. 

5 Even now may we 
Find rest in Thee, 

In toil, and car^, and sadness; 
Thou, from these, canst pluck the sting, 
And fill our hearts with gladness. 
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6 Thon risen Lord, 

At Thy great word 
The graves their dead deliver; 
And with Thee in life and joy 
We shall rest for ever. 



**Ifye then be risen wUh Christy seek those things which cure 
above,** —CoL iiL 1. 

[j. H. BOBHMEB, tr, by 

Coblentz, 418.] 86.86.44.88. a ttinkworth. 

o ^ F- O RISEN Lord! conquering King! 
32,5 V/ o Life of all that live! 

To ns that peace of freedom bring, 
Which only Thou canst give: 
Once Death, our foe, 
Had laid Thee low; 
Now Thou hast rent his bonds in twain. 
Now art Thou risen who once was slain. 

2 O that our hearts might only know, 
Thy victory over death. 
And, gazing on Thy conflict, glow 
Witn eager^ dauntless faith: 
Thy quenchless light, 
Thy glorious might. 
Still comfortless and lonely leave 
The sold that cannot yet believe. 

8 Then break Thou through our hearts Thy 
way 
O Jesus, conquering King ! 
Eindle the lamp of faith to-day, 
Teach our faint hearts to sing, 
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For joy %.t length. 

That in Thy strength, 
We too may rise, whom sin had slain. 
And Thine eternal rest attain. 

And, when our tears for sin o'erflow, 

Do Thou in love draw near, 
The precious gift of peace bestow, 
Shine on us bright and clear, 
That so may we, 
Christ, from Thee, 
Drink in the life that cannot die, 
And dwell in light with Thee on high. 

Yea, let us know Thy life within, 

Thy rising from the dead, . 
And quit the grave of death and sin, 
And keep that gift, our Head, 
That Thou didst leave 
For all who cleave 
To Thee through all this earthly strife: 
The gift of God— th' eternal life. 



" Thy Spirit is good ; lead me into the laaui of uprightness,** 

Pa. cxliii. 10. 

Oliret, 39.] 664.666.4. [ray palmfk 

^ ^^ jpOME, Holy Ghost, in love, 
3 ^ Shed on us from above 

Thine own bright ray: 
Divinely good Thou art; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart; 
come to-Jay. 
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2 Come^ tenderest friend and best, 
Our most delightM Quest, 

With soothing power: 
Rest, "which the weary know; 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow; 
Peace, when deep griefs o'erflow; 

Cheer us this hour. 

3 Come, Light serene and still, 
Our inmost bosoms fill, 

Dwell in each breast; 
We know no dawn but Thine, 
Send forth Thy beams divine, 
On our dark souls to shine. 

And make us blest. 

4 Exalt our low desires, 
Extinguish passion's 6res, 

Heal every wound; 
Our stubborn spirits bend, 
Our icy coldness end. 
Our devious steps attend, 

While heavenward bound. 

5 Come, all the faithful bless. 
Let all who Christ confess. 

His praise employ ; 
GKve virtue's rich reward. 
Victorious death accord. 
And, with our glorious Lord, 

Eternal joy. 
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(Fob Mission Sebviobs.) 

'* What8oever a man saweth, ikctt ehaU he also reap." — OaL vi 7» 
Gennesaret, 466.] (Inegolar.) [k p. buss. 

^ ^ ^ O OWING our seed in the morning fair, 
3 V ^ Sowing our seed in the noontide glares 
Sowing our seed in the fading li^^t* 
Sowing our seed in the solemn night, 
Oh, what shall the harvest be P 
Sown in the darkness or sown in the light, 
Sown in our weakness or sown in our might. 
Gathered in time or eternity, 
Sure, ah ! yes, sure will the harvest be. 

2 Sowing our seed by the wayside high, 
Sowing our seed on the rocks to die, 
Sowing our seed where the thorns will spoil, 
Sowing our seed in the fertile soil, 

Oh, what shall the harvest be? 

Sown in the darkness, &c. 

3 Sowing the seed of a lingering pain. 
Sowing the seed of a maddened brain, 
Sowing the seed of a tarnished name, 

' Sowing the seed of eternal shame. 
Oh, such will the harvest be. 

Sown in the darkness, &c. 

4 Sowing our seed with an aching heart, 
Sowing our seed while the tear-drops start, 
Sowing in hope till the reapers eome 
Gladly to gather the harvest home, 

Oh, such will the harvest be. 

Sown in the darkness, &c 
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*' M4 Btrong and of a good courage .... for the Lord thy Ood^ 
Me it is that doth go with thee,** — ^Deut. xxxi. 6. 

£1)^,491.] 6.5. 12 lines. [8. B. ooxTLn, 

ilR r)NWARD, Christian soldiers, , 
3 ^^ Marching as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus^ 
. Going on beforiB, . 
Christ, the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe; 
, Forward into battle, 
Still His banners go. 

Onward, Christian soldiers. 

Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus, 
Going on before. 

2 At the sign of triumph 

Satan's host doth nee; 
On, then, Christian soldiers. 

On to victory I 
Hell's foundations quiver 

At the shout of praise; 
Brothers, lift your voices. 

Loud your anthems raise. 

Onward, &o- 

3 Like a mighty army 

Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod* 
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We are not divided. 

All one body we, 
One in hope and doctrine. 

One in charity. 

Onward, &c. 

4 Crowns and thrones may perish. 

Kingdoms rise and wane. 
But the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain. 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail; 
We have Christ's own promise. 

And that cannot fail. 

Onward, &c. 

5 Onward, then, ye people, 

Join our happy throng, 
Blend with ours your voices. 

In the triumph -song; 
Glory, praise, and honour, 

TJnto Christ, the King, 
His through coimtless ages 

Men and angels sing. 

Onward, &c. 

** Speak unto the children oflsraelf that they go forward.'* 

Ex. xiv. 15. 

Coppet, 456.] 6.6. 12 lines, [ALFoiui^ 

a in "PORWARD !• be our watchword, 
U y ■*• Steps and voices joined; 
Seek the things before us, 

Not a look behind: 
Bums the fiery pillar 
At our army's head; 

cp 



y Google 



290 THE CHKISTIAN LIFS. 

Who shall dream of shrinking. 
By our Captain ledP 

Forward through the de^rt, 
Through the toil attd fight : 

Canaan Ues before us, 
Sion beams with light 



2 Forward, when in childhood 

Buds the infant mind; 
All through youth and manhood, 

Not a thought behind: 
Speed through realms of nature. 

Climb the steps of grace ; 
Faint not, till in glory 

Gleams our Father's face: 
Forward, all the lifetime, 

Climb from height to height; 
Till the head be hoary, 

Till the eye be light. 



8 Forward, flock of Jesus, 

Salt of all the earth ; 
Till each yearning purpose 

Spring to elorious birth; 
Sick, they aw for healine. 

Blind, they grope for day; 
Pour upon the nations 

Wisdom's loving ray : 
Forward, out of error, 

Leave behind th^ night; 
Forward through the darkneitey 

Forward into light. 



y Google 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 291 

4 Glories upon glories 

Hath our God preparied, 
By the souls that love Him» 

One day to be shared : 
Eye hath not beheld them ; 

Ear hath never heard; 
Nor of these hath uttered 

Thought or speech a word; 
Forward, ever forward, 

Clad in armour bright; 
Till the veU be lifted. 

Till our faith be sight. 

5 Far o'er yon horizon 

Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abidedi; 

That fair home is ours: 
Flash the streets with jasper, 

Shine the gates with gold; 
Flows the gladdening river. 

Shedding joys imtold : 
Thither, onward thither. 

In the Spirit's might: 
Pilgrims, to your country. 

Forward into Light, 

**8et your affectum on things ahove,^* — Col. iii 2. 
Carrow, 496.] 84.84.84. [a. a. proctbe. 

n n r\ IVT^ ^^' ■"■ ^^^^^ Thee, who hast made 
330 IVX The earth so bright ; 

* So full of splendour and of joy. 
Beauty and light; 
So many glorious things are here, 
Noble and right. 
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2 I thank Thee too, that Thou hast made 

Joy to abound; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 

Circling us round; 
That in the darkest spot of earth 

Some love is found. 

3 I thank Thee more that all our joy 

Is touched with pain; 
That shadows fall on brightest hours. 

That thorns remain ; 
So that earth's bliss may be our guide, 

And not our chain. 

4 I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 

The best in sto^^e; 
We have enough, yet not too much, 

To long for more ; 
A yearning for a deeper peace 

Not known before. 

6 I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, 

Though amply blest. 
Can never find, although they seek, 

A perfect rest; 
Nor ever shall, until they lean 

On Jesus' breast. 

*^He led them on safely, so thai they feared not.'* 
Ps. Ixxviii. 53. 

C)mpton. 403. ) m\ a in a r 

H8miiigfor<l,404.f 10.4.10.4. [a. a. pbocteb. 

^^2 J T DO not ask,.0 Lord, that life 'may be 
3 3 -■- A pleasant road ; 
I do not ask that Thou wouldst take from me 
Aught of its load. 
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2 I do not ask that flowers should always spring 
Beneath mj feet ; 
I know too well the poison and the sting 
Of things too sweet. 

r3 For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, I plead, 
Lead me arig];Lt, 
Though strength should falter, and though 
heart should bleed, 

Through Peace to Light. 

4 I do not ask, Lord, that Thou shouldst shed 

Full radiance here; 
Give but a ray of peace, that I mtty tread 
Without a fear. 

5 I do not ask my cross to understand. 

My way to see; 
Better in darkness just to fed Thy hand 
And foUow Thee. 

6 Joy is like restless day; but peace divine 

Like quiet night. 
Lead me, Lord, till perfect day shall shine 
Through Peace to Light. 



'^JReJoke in the Lard cUway.^* — ^Phil- w. 4. 
Migdol,399.] 666.666. [ultiw, «r. 6y b. cabwall. 

^ ^ ^ TXTHEN morning gilds the skies, 
33 My heart awaking cries. 

May Jesus Christ be praised: 
Alike at work and prayer. 
To Jesus I repair; 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 
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2 To Thee, God above, 
I cry with glowing love, 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
This song of sacred joy. 
It never seems to cloy: 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

3 Does sadness fill my mind P 
A solace here I find. 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Or fades my earthly bliss ? 
My comfort still is this, 
• May Jesus Christ be praised. 

4 When evil thoughts molest, 
"With this I shield my breast. 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
The powers of darkness fear. 
When this sweet chant they hear: 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

6 When sleep her balm denies. 
My silent spirit sighs 

. May Jesus Christ be praised: 
The night becomes as day, ' 
When from the heart we say. 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

6 Be this, while life is mine. 
My canticle divine: 

May Jesus Christ be praised: 
Be this the eternal song. 
Through all the ages on : 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 
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''Abide in Him."^! John u. 28. 
Augustme, 467.] 66.66.66. [h. bonar. 

Ill A ^^^^ ^ B.un, abide 
333 -^^ In Christ the crucified; 

He liveth and was dead, 

Him angel-hosts adore, 

He is creation's Head, 

Alive for evermore. 

2 "Mj soul, abide in Him, 
whose blood did thee redeem t 
His blood is all to thee: 

It tells of sin forgiven. 

It sets the spirit free. 

It opes the gate of heaven. 

3 He Mi the Father's throne 
To claim thee for His own; 
His is a heart of love. 
Whose depths of sympathy, 
O'erflowing from above. 
Yearn evermore for thee. 

4 He is the Living Light, 
Shining in sin's dark night ; 
His love can ne'er decay. 

His light can ne'er grow dim ; 
My soul, turn not away, 
Abide, abide in Him. 

*'lord, aaveua: we perish,*^ — Matt. viii. 25. 
Waierby, 402.] 84.84.888. [mrs. Godwin. 

n n A IVT^ Saviour, *mid life's varied scone, 
.33^1Y± Be Thou my Stay, 

Guide me through each perplexing path, 
To perfect day ; 
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In weajkness and in Bin I stand. 

Still faith can clasp Thy mighty hand. 

And follow at Thy dear command. 

2 My Saviour, I have naught to bring 

Worthy of Thee ; 
A broken heart Thou wilt not spurn, 

Accept of me. 
I need Thy righteousness divine, 
I plead Thy promises as mine, 
I perish if I am not Thine. 

3 My Saviour wilt Thou turn aWay 

From such a cryp 
My Refuge, wilt Thou me forget, 

And must I dieP 
Faith trembles; but her glance of light 
Has pierced through regions dark as night. 
And entered into realms of light. 

4 My Saviour, 'mid heaven's glorious throng. 

I see Thee there, 
Pleading with all Thy matchless love 

And tender care; 
Not for the angel forms around, 
But for lost souls in fetters bound, 
That they may hear salvation's sound. 

6 My Saviour, thus I find my rest 

Alone with Thee, 
Beneath Thy wing I have no fear 

Of what may be; 
Strengthened with Thy all-glorious might, 
I shall be conqueror in the fight. 
Then give to Thee my crown of light. 
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**And He arose, and rebuked the vnnd, and said unto the sea. 
Peace, be stiU."^M.axk iv. 39. 

St. Aelred, 408.] 888.3. [o. thrino. 

^ ^ - "CTERCE raged the tempest o'er the 

335 ■*■ deep, 

"Watch did Thine anxious servants keep, 
But Thou wast wrapped in guileless sleep. 
Calm and still. 

2 *^ Save, Lord ; we perish," was their or j ; 
" Oh, save us in our agony !" — 

Thy word above the storm rose high, 
"Peace, be still." 

3 The wild winds hushed, the angry deep 
Sank, like a little child, to sleep. 

The sullen billows ceased to leap. 
At Thy wilL 

4 So, when our life is clouded o*er. 

And storm-winds drift us from the shore. 
Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 
"Peace, be still." 

** Christ is all and in aW." — Col. iii, 11. 
Theodora, 499.] 9999. [j. s. b. monsell. 

^ ^ ^ T> EST of the weary, Joy of the sad ; 
33 "^ Hope of the dreary. Light of the glad ; 

Home of the stranger, Strength to the end ; 

Refuge from danger, Saviour and Friend. 

2 Pillow where lying, love rests its head; 
Peace of the dying, Life of the dead ; 
Path of the lowly. Prize at the end ; 
Breath of the holy, Saviour and Friend. 
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8 When my feet stumble, to Thee FU cry, 
Crown 01 the humble, Cross of the hiffh ; 
When my steps wander, over me bend, 
Truer and fonder, Saviour and Friend. 

4 Ever confessing Thee, I will raise 
Unto Thee blessing, glory, and praise; 
All my endeavour, world without end, 
Thine to be ever, Saviour and Friend. 

**JBtU now they dewre a better tountry, that is, a heavenly.*' 
Heb. xi. 16. 

Beulah, 396.] 64.64.6664. [t. b. tatloiu 

f^ ^ pj T'M but a stranger here, 
3 3 7 Heaven is my home ; 

Earth is a desert drear. 

Heaven is my home. 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand; 
Heaven is my Fatherland, 
Heaven is my home. 

2 What though the tempest rage! 

Heaven is my home; 
Short is my pilgrimage. 

Heaven is my home. 
And time's wild wintry blaHt 
Soon shall be overpast; 
I shall reach home at last'; 

Heaven is my home. 

S There at my Saviour's side. 
Heaven is my home: 
I shall be glorified,- 

Heaven is my home; 
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There are the good and blest, 

Those I love most and, best ; 

And there, I too, shall rest: 

Heaven is my home. 

4 Therefore I murmur not, 

Heaven is my home; 
Whatever my earthly lot. 

Heaven is my home. 
Anu I shall surely stand 
There at my Lord's right hand ; 
Heaven is my Fatherland, 

Heaven is my home. 

** JJg hnoweth the way that T take,^* — Job xxiii. 10. 
Via Crucis, 406.] 7.6. [a. a. PROOfBB. 

^ ^ O ^HE way is long and dreary, 
33^ -*■ The path is bleak and bare, 
Our feet are worn and weary, 

But we will not despair; 
More heavy was Thy burthen, 

More desolate Thy way; 
Lamb of God I who takest 
The sin of the world away. 
Have mercy upon us. 

2 The snows lie thick around us, 
In the dark and gloomy night; 
And the tempest wails above us. 

And the stars have hid their light: 
But blacker was the darkness 

Bound Calvary's cross that day; 
O Lamb of God! who takest 
The sin of the world away, 
Have mercy upon us. 
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3 Our hearts are faint with sorrow. 
Heavy and hard to bear; 
For we dread the bitter morrow, 

But we will not despair; 
Thou knowest all our anguish, 
And Thou wilt bid it cease: 
Lamb of God ! who takest 
The sin of the world away, 
Give us Thy peace. 

** Thmt eyes shall see the King in His beauty ; they shall behohl 
the land that is very far offy — Isa. xxxiii. 17. 

Hutheiford, 473.] 76.76.76.76. [mbs. cousin. 

^ ^ ^ n^HE sands of time are sinking, 
3.3 y • The dawn of heaven breaks, 
The summer mom I've sighed for. 

The fair sweet mom awakes: 
Dark, dark, hath been the midnight. 

But dayspring is at hand. 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel's land. 

2 The King there, in His beauty. 

Without a vail is seen, 
It were a well-spent journey. 

Though seven deaths lay between: 
The Lamb, with His fair army. 

Doth on Mount Zion stand. 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Immanuel's land. 

8 Christ, He is the foimtain, 
The deep, sweet well of love ; 
The streams on e&rth I've tasted, 
More deep I'll drink above: 
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There, to an ocean fulness, 

His mercy doth expand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Immanuers land. 

4 With mercy and with judgment. 

My web of time He wove, 
And aye the dews of sorrow 

"Were lustred with His love: 
I'll bless the hand that guided, 

I'll bless the heart that planned. 
When throned where glory dwelleth, 

In Immanuel's land. 

6 The bride eyes not her garments. 

But sees the Bridegroom^s face; 
I gaze not on the glory. 

But on the King of grace ; 
Not at the crown He giveth. 

But on His pierced hand : 
The Lamb is all the glory 

Of Immanuel's land. 



**8ome arefaUen asleep ^ — 1 Cor. xv.6. 
Requiem, 492.] 46.46.46.46. [b. a. daymak, 

^ ^ ^LEEP thy last sleep, 
3^" ^ Free from care and sorrow; 
Rest where none weep 
Till th* eternal morrow ; 

Though dark waves roll 
O'er the silent river. 
Thy fainting soul 
Jesus can deliver. 

DD 
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2 Life's dream is past. 
All its sin and sadness, 

Brightly at last 
Dawns a day of gladness ; 

Under the sod, 
Earth, receive our treasure, 

To rest in God, 
Waiting all His pleasure. 

3 Though we may mourn 
Those in life the dearest, 

They shall return, 
Christ, when Thou appearest! 

Soon shall Thy voice 
Comfort those now weeping. 

Bidding rejoice 
AH* in Jesus sleeping. 

**AU Uoe unto ffini,**—Lnke xx. 3S. 
Reet, 477.] L.M. 6 lines. [j. bilertom 

/% A J (^ OD of the living, in whose eyes 
34" ^^ Tin veiled Thy whole creation lies; 
All souls are Thine; we must not say 
That those are dead who pass away; 
From this our world of flesh set free. 
We know them living unto Thee. 

2 Released from earthly toil and strife, 
"With Thee is hidden still their life; 
Thine are their thoughts, their works, their 
All Thine, and yet most truly ours ; [powers. 
For well we know, where'er they be, 
Our dead are living unto Thee. 
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3 Not spilt like water on the ground, 
Not wrapped in dreamless sleep profound, 
Not wandering in unknown despair 
Beyond Thy voice. Thine arm, Thy care ; 
Not left to lie like fallen tree; • 

Not dead, but living unto Thee. 

4 Thy word is true. Thy will is just ; 

To Thee we leave them, Lord, in trust; 
And bless Thee for the love which gave 
Thy Son to fill a human grave, 
That none might fear that world to see. 
Where aU are living unto Thee. 

5 Breather into man of breath, 
O Holder of the keys of death, 
O Giver of the life within. 

Save us from death, the death of sin; 
That body, soul, and ^irit be 
For ever living imto Thee. 
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HTICM 

Abide among ub with Thy grace 222 

Abide in Hmi, abide 333 

A few more years shall roll 298 

Again, as evening's shadow falls 317 

AU my heart this night rejoices 245 

All tlungs praise Thee — Lord most high 2 

And dost Thou fast, and may I feast 158 

Art thou weary, art thou languid 259 

As helpless as a child who clmgs 75 

As with gladness men of old 13 

At even, ere the sun was set 295 

Awake, awake, Zion 201 

Bear lliou my burden. Thou who bear*st my sin 110 

Behold! the Eternal King and Priest 184 

Behold the Lamb of God! 261 

Be known to us in breaking bread 238 

Birds have their quiet nest 107 

Bless'd are the pure in heart 78 

Blessed Jesus, at Thy word 159 

Blessed Lord, Thy servants see 166 

Blest be Thy love, dear Lord 77 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken 185 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning 12 

By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored 168 

Calm me, my €k>d, and keep me calm 274 

Captain of our salvation, take 303 

Christian! dost thou see them 141 

Christian, let not death appal thee 284 

Christ the Lord is risen again 30 

Christ, whose glory fills the skiefi 208 

Come and let us sweetly join 183 

Come,*Holy Ghost, in love 326 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 42 

Come, kingdom of our GU)d 200 

Come, let us anew Our journey pursue 310 

dd2 
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HTMII 

Come, Lord, and tarry not , 279 

Come, my sonl, thou must be waking 289 

Come unto Me, ye weary , 49 

Come, ye thankful people, come 229 

Creator of the starry height 9 

Day of wrath! O day of mourning! 40 

Days and moments quickly flying 282 

Dear Saviour of a dying world * 106 

Dismiss me not Thy service, Lord 191 

Ere another Sabbath's close 161 

Eternal Father, strong to save 235 

Evening and morning 218 

Faith of our fathers, living still 312 

Father, here we dedicate 311 

Father, in high heaven dwelling .' 216 

Father, my cup is full 109 

Father of aU, whose wondrous power 270 

Father of mercies infinite 210 

Father! that in the olive shade 112 

Father, throned on high 320 

Fierce raged the tempest o'er the deep 335 

Fierce was the wild billow 261 

"For ever with the Lord" 151 

For the beauty of the earth , 11 

For the blessings this day given 219 

For Thy dear saint, O Lord 153 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace. 226' 

Forth from the dark and stormy sky 182 

Forty days and forty nights 14 

Forward! be our watchword 329 

Fountain of good, to own Thy love 231 

From the recesses of a lowly spirit 277 

Full of trembling expectation 60 

Gently, Lord, O gently lead us.. 108 

Give us our daily bread , 181 

Glory be to Jesus 23 

Glory, glory to God in the Highest! 243 

G^ not far from me, O my strength 123 

God is in His temple '. 240 

God of our fathers, to Thy Name 224 

God of the living, in wh<3se eyes 341 

God save our gracious Queen 305 

God that madest earth and heaven !... 217 

God the all terrible! King who ordaiuest 304 

Gracious Saviour, holy Shepherd 165 

Gracious Spirit, dwell with me ^ 44 
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HYMN 

Great Creator, who this day 154 

'Hark I hark, my soul; angelic songs are swelling 288 

Hark, the sonnd of holy voices 152 

Hail the day that sees Him rise 32 

He is gone — a cloud of light 248 

He is risen! He is risen! 31 

Help me, my God, to spe-ak 133 

Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face 180 

Holy Spirit ! Lord of Light ! 43 

Hope of our hearts, O Lord, appear 143 

Hope of those that have none other 149 

House of our God, with hymns of gladness ring 297 

How beauteous were the marks divine 20 

How blessed from the bonds of sin 190 

How dare we pray Thee dwell within » 46 

How welcome was the call 234 

I bless the Christ of God 263 

I do not ask, Lord , 331 

If thou but suffer God. to guide Uiee 95 

I have no comfort but Thy love 105 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 50 

I hunger and I thirst 177 

I lay my sins on Jesus 61 

I lift my heart to Thee 264 

Tm but a stranger here 337 

I need Thee, precious Jesus 58 

In heavenly love abiding 130 

In the dark and cloudy day 119 

In the day of thy distress .^ 114 

In the hour of my distress 45 

In the hour 6f trial 120 

In whom shall I find comfort 254 

I think of Thee, my God, by nicht...; 90 

I thirst. Thou wounded Lamb otGod 57 

It came upon the midnight clear 246 

It is not death to die 283 

I worship Thee, sweet Will of G^ 64 

I would commune witii Thee, my God 103 

Jerusalem, the golden 160 

Jesu, Lord and Saviour! 269 

Jesu, meek and gentle 74 

Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 51 

Jesus, cast a look on me 76 

Jesus, ^ip*eat Redeemer ! 91 

Jesus, if still Thou art to-day 56 

Jesus I I live to Thee 255 
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HTMN 

Jeflos, Master of the feast I 178 

Jesus, my loving Lord, I know 116 

Jesos, San and Shield art Thou 179 

Jesns, Son of Righteousness' 209 

Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts! 176 

Jesus, to Thy Table led .,,.^ ^ 175 

Jesus, we lift our souls to Thee 164 

Labouring and heavy laden 122 

Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling gloom 93 

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 100 

Lead us, Father! in the paths of peace 256 

Let all men know that all men move 188 

Let every heart exulting beat 19 

Let me be with Thee where Thou art 148 

Li^ of Light, enlighten me 294 

Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart 202 

Light of the world ! 'vmose kind and gentle care 92 

Lord, give me light to do Thy work 308 

Lord, I was blind! I could not see 6^ 

Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 52 

Lord, in Thy name Thy servants plead 230 

Lord Jesus, when we stand afar 88 

Lord of our life, and (xod of our salvation 276 

Lord of the living harvest 189 

Lord, speak to me, that I may ^peak 307 

Lord, Thou on earth didst love Thine own 204 

Lord, Thy children guide and keep 99 

Lord, Thy Word abideth 262 

Loving Shepherd of Thy sheep 87 

Low m Thine asony ^ 24 

Lowly kneel and softly tread 25 

Master, where abidest Thou?. 67 

Most ancient of all mysteries' 3 

My Father, it is good for me 117 

My God, accept my heart this day 253 

My God! I know, I feel Thee mine 72 

My God, I love Thee for Thyself 132 

My God, I thank Thee, who hast made 330 

My heart is resting, O my God 115 

My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 113 

My Saviour, 'mid life's varied scene 334 

My spirit longs for Thee 258 

My times are in Thy hand 121 

Nearer, my God, to Thee 97 

Nearer, O God, to Thee! 266 

Never further than Thy cross • 89 
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IITMK 

No Gospel like tliis Feast 174 

Not what I am, O Lord, but what Thou art 69 

Not what these hands have done ; 5^ 

Now thank we all our God 243f 

Now that the daylight fills t^e sky 205 

Now the day is over 292 

O blessed Life! the heart at rest :. 137 

O blessed Saviour, is Thy love 18 

O blest Creator of the Light 206 

O bread to Pilgrims given 173 

O come, come, Enunanuel 35 

O come to the merciful Saviour who calls you 48 

O day of rest and gladness 165 

O everlasting Light! , 94 

O God, by whom the seed is given 160 

O God of life, whose power benign 322 

O God unseen, yet ever near 172 

O happy band of pilgrims 140 

O Holy Saviour, Friend unseen 83 

O Jesus Christ, the Holy One 171 

O Jesus, Lord of light and grace 207 

O I let him whose sorrow 118 

O Light of Life, Saviour dear 220 

O Lord of heaven and earth and sea 232 

O Lord of HostsI whose glory fills 223 

O Lord our God, arise 199 

O Lord, turn not Thy face away r.... 63 

O Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart 82 

O love that casts out fear 266 

O love, who formedst me to wear 267 

O Master! it is good to be 247 

O Paradise, Paradise 287 

O risen Lord! O conquering King! 325 

O Saviour, is Thy promise fled? 198 

O Strength and Stay upholding all creation 215 

O take away this evil neart 55 

O Thou, the true and only Light 203 

O Thou, to whose all-searching sight 70 

Thou true life of all that live! 213 

O Thou, who didst the Temple fill 314 

O Thou who didst with love untold 101 

O Thou, whose own vast Temple stands 225 

O worship the Lord in the beautv of holiness 4 

Oh come and mourn .with me awhile 54 

Oh ! mean may seem this house of clay 68 

Oh, snow me not my Saviour dying 27 
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HYMN 

Oh! what a lonely path were ours 124 

Oh I what if we are Christ's 144 

Oh, where is He that trod the sea? 21 

Onward, Christian soldiers 328 

Open now. thy gates of beauty 167 

Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 41 

Our Father, hear our longing prayer 273 

Out of the deep 1 call 252 

Peace, doubtinc heart! mv God's I am 126 

Pleasant are Thy courts aooYe 316 

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven ;.. 1 

Praise ye Jehovah, praise the Lord most holy 241 

Praise to the Holiest in the height 244 

Beai>erl behold the fields are 'vniite 187 

Rejoice^ all ye believers 37 

Rest of the weary, Joy of the sad 336 

Rest for the toUing hand 147 

Resting from His work to-day 26 

Revive Thy work, O Lord 197 

Ride on! ride on in majesty! 22 

Safe across the waters 136 

Saviour! aigain to Thy dear Name we raise 296 

Saviour, blessM Saviour 276 

Saviour, sprinkle many nations 196 

Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding 163 

Send out Thy light and truth, God! 192 

Sing Halleluiah! praise the Lord! 6 

Sing to the Lord m joyful strains 195 

Sinners, turn! why will ye die? 249 

Sleep thy last sleeo 340 

Sleepers, wake! a voice is calling 38 

So rest, my Rest 324 

Sow in the mom thy seed 194 

Sowing our seed in the morning fair 327 

Spirit of Wisdom ! guide Thine own 47 

Spread, spread. Thou mighty word 193 

Still, still with Thee, when purple meaning breaketh ... 86 
Still will we trust, though earth seem dark and dreary 280 

Still with Thee, O my God 271 

Summer suns are glowing 300 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 239 

Sweet was the hour, Lord, to Thee 66 

Take up thy cross, the Saviour said 104 

Teach me, O Lord, Thy holy way 267 

That mystic word <^ Tliine, O Sovereign Lord 86 

The Bridegroom comes! 286 



y Google 



INDEX. 311 

HYMN 

The chariot! the chariot! its wheels roll on fire 286 

The Church has waited lone 278 

The dawn of God's dear Sabbath 156 

The day is past and over 293 

The Day of Resurrection 29 

The day, O Lord, is spent 291 

Thee, God Almighty, Lord thrice holv 319 

Thee will I love, my Strength, my Tower! 268 

The fish in wave, and bird on wing 7 

The Galilean fishers toil 138 

The gloomv night will soon be past 221 

The Lord be with us as we bend 318 

The Lord is rich and merciful 250 

The precious seed of weeping 236 

The roseate hues of early dawn 142 

The Sabbath-day has reached its close 162 

The sands of time are sinking 339 

The shade and gloom of life are fled 28 

The shadows of the evening hours 211 

The sheep renounced its happy fold 134 

The Son of God goes forth to war 139 

The spring-tide hour 228 

The sun is sinking fast 290 

The voice that breathed o'er Eden 233 

The way is long and dreary 338 

The year is gone beyond recall 227 

The year is swiftly waning 301 

There is a blessM home 146 

There is an everlasting home 63 

There is no sorrow, Lord, too light 126 

This is My body, which is given for you 167 

This is the day of light 316 

Thou art gone up on hidi 33 

Thou art near, yes, Lora, I feel it 81 

Thou art the Way; by Thee alone 17 

Thou doest all things well 127 

Thou Grace divine, encircling all ^.. 80 

Thou, Lord, art Love, and everywhere 10 

Thou, who didst stoop below Ill 

Thou, who hast known the careworn breast 212 

Thou, who our faithless hearts canst read 84 

Three in One, and One in Three 6 

Through the day Thy love has spared us 214 

Thy home is with the humble, Lord 79 

Thy way, not mine, Lord 128 

True Bread of Life, in pitying mercy given 170 
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flTMN 

Try us, Gkxi, and search the ground 98 

Uplift the banner! Let it float.. 309 

Victim divine, Thy grace we claim 169 

Walking with Thee, my God : 272 

Wake, awake, for night is flying 39 

We give Thee but Thine own 281 

We Emit not the truth of God 313 

We plough the fertile meadows 299 

We praise and bless Thee, gracious Lord 73 

We praise, we bless Thee 321 

We m the lower parts 186 

We saw Thee not when Thou didst come 102 

We sing the praise of Him who died 16 

We speak of the realms of the bless'd 145 

What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 15 

When from the silent realms of shade 8 

When God of old came down fron* heaven 34 

When I had wandered from His fold 96 

When Jesus came to earth of old 36 

When morning gilds the skies 332 

When quiet in my house I sit 136 

When the weary, seekinc rest 65 

When thro' the torn sail the wild tempest is streaming 260 

When, wounded sore, the stricken soul 129 

Who is this, so weak and helpless 323 

Who walks the waves in wondrous guise 131 

Winter reigneth o'er the land 302 

With the sweet word of peace 306 

Ye principalities and powers 237 

Yes! I do feel, my God, that I am Thine 71 
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Almsgiving, 231, 232 
Autamn, ^1 
Baptism, 163—166 
Christ, Abiding in, 333 
Abiding with us, 67, 85, 

86, 91, 222 
Advent of. First, 12, 13, 

245, 246,323 
Advent of, Second, 35—40, 

278, 279, 286, 286 
Ascension of, 33, 248 
At the well, 66 
Captain, 139, 141 
Creator of the world, 11 
Cross of, 16, 54, 88, 89 
Example of, 15, 20 
Faith m, 101, 102, 263 
Good Shepherd, 87, 96, 134 
Healer and Helper, 21, 69, 
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